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Money meant more to them than life 
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Bfl AIL.SA SCOTT 



A woman died in New 
Zealand last month, leav- 
ing £100,000, £26,000 or it 
hidden in banknotes in her 
burglar-proof house. She 
lived in one room of the 42 
houses she owned. 

She toms o notable company 
ol men and women dawn the 
ages who hove preferred money 
to the things money con buy. 

AS a. wage-plug occasionally 
beset by visions of a 
poverty-stricken old age, I 
taKe an aloof but sincere In- 
terest m the activities of the 
thrifty. 

There must. I feel, lie it happy 
medium aomc-wtit'rc bi'twi^n rnv and 
Caleb Di plods, whn died in Eng- 
land worth uiori- than £.100,1)110 to 
lSMti Relatives srrid that nc 
amassed '.he greater part of It by 

r-i:.v and scraping 

Chairman cif direntors of a grt* 
cnruimni. he had the day of Btfc 
directors' meeting changed so tllat 




JOH\ ELWhS. celebrated English miser, inherited rh? tendency irom (lis untie Uaney. Anr-.: Inbr- 
Santey picture* Hticvcu unit Juiin. shunna one glass at poet wine, dtuussing money matters. 




U'fffc'.V a friend' uraui'ii with 
.lnhn £/u/« orjrc. the root talked 

.. badlu that the crstfor spent 
u miwmbfc night in the iru/frry. 



lie could truce advantage of a rftlt- 
wny excursion fare 

Closer Lo bonie la the cam! 61 
Mnrlin Edward Burke who died, 
apparently n pauper. In Ka.val 
Prince Alfred Hospital Sydney, tn 
tB23 

Hr hud llvrtl Ui poor circumstances 
in a rented room at DnxlLrurhurst 
Alter nis death a large 311m of 
moriuy van discovered hidden In the 
loom. Suhsequentiv it wa> found 
that rH! left £40.(100— and no aill 
Eishteen years ol litigation 
followed There were claimants 
from all over the \eorld, but no one 
was estahUiltcd a* neit ol kin. 

Paycholfjftlciilly upeflkhiK miser- 
liness results when a subordinate 
idea become* a major drive, accord- 
ing to Dr Martin, hon. director or 
the Institute of Industrial Psy- 
chology, Sydney. 

An ludivldunj starts with the idea 



Warm Weather Is Here 

KEEP FEET 
IN GOOD TRIM 

By Using 

bnvBuk. 



WARMER weather h trying 
for the feet. It makes feet 
iwell «nd become unbearably 
tender; it aqgravatci corns and 
rnAbs a toil of your daily work- 
So put your f^et in real good 
trim with Zam-Bulc. Rrat, bathe 
your feet in warm water at bod- 
time. Then, after drying thorough- 
ly, gently maiiage Zam-Bui Oint- 
ment into anile*, insteps, soles 
and between the roes. The re* 
fined medicinal oils in Zam-fkilt 
are eaiify absorbed info the skin. 
Thus 

Pain. Swelling & Inflammation 

are quickly relieved. Hard sVtn 
and comi are softened And easily 
removed; and ankles, joints, toes 
and feet are made comfortable 
again. There's nothing like Zanv 
Bufc for the feat. 

tVI of 3.1 • bor 




"TFn p«ln «nrJ SnIUmmittoii ol mt 'h! 
MM "mail r*'' bwrlnfl. I drvadid 
f*.iinij nr ilandiiQ, UiJmj tUm-liti 
nigh' «nn mornint} rii vi ) nta > -.rMl r 
tottlhlrig ttti hilling, I tin now »■•: 
9oaiq on n r u*f *u tu< — mm a. 



oi thrift (or a purpose. Possibly he 
ifi bese: by tfcic fear of mseenrky 
Eventually, irbuead ol the miui rul- 
ing hia habits, tile habits rule the 

men. 

Mi -: i urn Led of English mbiKTb 
wa> John Klwev who died near the 
Odd of the mth conLurj-. 

Bui manlier. l|iolj£U worth 
UW,WJ0. etajvid iMfraeir to cleuth. 
His imc le. Sir Harvey Elwes, heir 
to an estate of LMfl'o rrar, built 
It into a forLunr ol E230.000 

YollhK John niia a normal lad at 
fltm. but vhen he went to see Uncle 
Hurvey he took Uie pr^autiun ol 
chjijietnn inio old clothes leat Hrt- 
vpy be jiflTant*d al any dlMil^y 
wealth 

Nephew and uncle wnuld eU to- 
gether by t'tw lifcirit oJ one candle 
and. ihHriTift h glam ol f i * > r * wlno be- 
tween Lhctn. t-hPlr one ab- 
fiorhuiff inrereai naoiif 1 !.'. 

Soon John came to display curious 
characterlstlca. Thuugh a great 
gambler in his ymim ]n London, he 
arruld leave Ihe tfEtniiriE: hou.'iP nt 4 
run co mprt hla rattle, being brought 
to nuirkel from hl«, Essex farm, and 
would haigh- with the earofcae 
butcher over a shilling 

Once it rrirmd .sluyed tin* niffht 
with John during wet weather The 
rnnf knlced ao b*diy tltat he frantic- 
ally left hia bed and. wandered 
frnm roam to room, ending up at 
Uaf in the scullery 

Next morning hn mentioned hlB 
dlstiirbt»d rest to John, who said: 

"Oh. they tell me that is line snug 
place. 11 you mind the rain, II 
doesn't trouble mo " 

He succeeded Sir Harvey at hla 
eat ui Su/7olJ<. heir to two huge 
fortunes and procwded lo amass 
more money, fif* became meaner 
and meBLncr. tliough prey lo adven- 



UirflT*. for he knew nothing of ac- 
counts. 

Hr ui on lii nrver rlt-an hi* aht>e» 
iu case they worr i>ut. and when Jif 
went tn London hr would lodfr in 
hoc af his empti huu^cs rathrr Ihjji 
pay fur a lwd at an inn. In winter 
h<> woald rxiiogiiiHb lib nwn lire 
and walk tu a nrljjblHir'i lire. Hr 
cvpii denied himr%eE( -.lin-t . nn hhf 
beil. 

Toward* the end of hit life he be- 
com e deupera Lely afraid ol 3a»mg 
hU mnnej. Kind died a mlsornble. 
lonely deabh. learins £800.000 

John, however, wns honeAt and. It 
1a mid. occa£lona.lly (renerou5. but 
there little in recemmond M 
Fqecuq. a French farmer-genrrBl 
who died in 1762, 

An extremely wealthy man, he 
piwide-d poverty when a Government 
iax w«a levied 

The authorities laughed, so he dug 
himseLf a eavr benenth hka cellar 
.i.. 1c-oic refuse Lhexe wilii liis gold 
The cave was closed by a door with 
& sprint** lock on the outa.de, and 
the entroripc was conctaied, 

Nclehhon concluded he had de- 
camped . and forgot h iin . Even- 
tually new tenants came and tn the 
course of repairing the house found 
thi- hidden cave beneath the cellar 

M_ Fouruffr sfcektou wat, thtrc, 
shll clutching b heap of gold. 

Back In trie same century one 
Bundon. & mauler nt lanfju&ses, 
starved himself to death, leaving 
30,000 crownij hidden in his apart- 
ment. 

The monry went to a hralhrr. lo 
whom l>a»don had mil spoken for 
years f uUuwing & hit trr a tut rrel 
alieut the omission of a poslajte 
Ktarnji an a letter prnt by the brothef 
In Dandan, 



INTERESTING 
k PEOPLE 






MR LIN SEN 

. . . China* president 
t^t^ ijmous is CVnrril Chung K'ji- 
ihek thai people think ol him 
m pre^uienl of the CJnneir National 
GoVCnatnitOt invlcad of grnsrjli. 
(into. But it was to Pruiiknt Lin 
Sen ih.r Ammli.1 I n- ' Minislei 
to China. Sir r-redfTir liilRieitun. 
pitsrntrd hi» credentials »n arrival 
in Chungking. GnetinB Sit 1-red- 
e r»v the President naid Chrnj and 
iXu.itrjlu h.id pledurd theniselvtt to 
tittbl the ccimmon nuw. 

Ml. I. in Sen toured Australia 
feme years ago. 




DR. MILDRED HUTCHINGS 

. . . R.A.A.F. d'HKir 
£)R. MILDRED HUTCHINGS. 

of Melbourne, first wciaun 
doctor lo enlist in rbtf K.A.A-r 1 .. is 
alio a qualified pilot. K niL-iht.ii 
adviser to Womctl'i Australian 
Auxiliary Air |-orcr. with rank ol 
llishi lieutenant Wean uniform 
similar to that of tt.A.A.f medical 
offtrers with skirt and hat. 

"I don t set why women doctors 
shouldn't do thrit share of wartime 
medical work.' she savs 




hi FOSCVe, French 
than putt taxet. The 
yean 



miaer. hid u>ith his moneu in « cellar rathpr 
spring door inunpfj ihut. and a ntu.' teminr. 
iir/frtiiarifj Itumd Femur thu» 



CAPTAIN M. ZARACOSTAS 

- . . Grctffc nat'a 
f ORMER Chitf of StatT. Gtwk 
Navy. Captain Michael Zara- 
costas has arrived in Australia to 
act as Harbor Master to the Greek 
Mercantile Marine. Greek met- 
chant vessels and ten naval units in 
thr Mediterranean are still nftbtitiK 
for the Allies, and Captain Zara 
i-oslas will act as advtstr to per- 
sonnel of Greek ships m our ports. 

He evacuated many Australian 
soldiers from Greece m destroyers 
under his comm.m.1 



Use ZAM BUK Regularlu, 
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Drama of the 
blitzkrieg 



By Isabel 
Ann Shead 



An Australian author mho has been 
through it gives us this poignant 
story of London under fire. 



" WT gives you a funny fee tin'.' 
H observed Ma. . < tllum herself 
I more LOmfortn*oiy in her 
|h| Chosen position uii Aldwych 
I underground platform. I: 
■* f ™"- makes you think. Here we 
ve, livta' quite ccsy underground — 
Just like bloamin' rabbits. Tet. up 
in the streets, you'd never knew 
there wis anyone if.lt in London, 
they're that empty " 

She eased round contentedly at 
the hundred!, of sheltered at) mal- 
nix themselves comfortable for mi- 
uther night In Uie untferKroutid 
Nation itmi had been con verted into 
jkii uJT-raid nhelusr. 

Ma wv. one rd the "pemiaueiitfl" 
a Aldwych. She'd been conihag 
down every night since the TaJd* on 
London began. She knew all the 
other permanents. If not intimately, 
tit least by sight She could pick 
out newDomerf casuals, she called 
them— at thirty yards, and one of 
her favorite pastimes was speculat- 
ing cm the possibilities of the new- 
coiners' r«tum; their Job in life; 
whut they were like: where they 
lived, and so on. 

8hc was obcitrring a newcomer 
low. a stri with brown-guld hair and 
u green "teddy -bear" coat who had, 
jOat appeared under the archway 
from thr corridor. At this distance 
she could not see much mora than 
i hut the girl was very attractive and 
very young. 

"A casual, m bet." murmured Ma, 
shoving another cushion into the 
snail of her back as she leaned 
against the curved wedl "All alone, 
ton." 

The girl looked about her hesi- 
tatingly. There wasn't much room 
on the platform by now. 

she ought to ave sumnUiirui to 
KH on," thought Ma. "She'll set 
that nl« coat all dirty on the 
'loor." 

But the Kir! dldnl rerm to notice 
inytiiinu. She -sank down in a 
tittle heap on the dmrtt platform, 
aM buried her fhco In her band*. 

Kin watched her in wlence for a 
moment. She didn't quite like the 
took of the girl's attitude. It sug- 
gested heartbreak to Ma There was 
jimi-Lhin^ so bnpcless p so atunncd 
in her very bearing. Ma watered 
a moment longer thoughtfully, but 
the K*rl sal iibsohitrly Mill It was 
init»0*tUble to read anything further 
From her attitude. 

Ma turned bark to her companions 
and her previous remark. "Juat lute 
rabbit*,** she said, resuming her 
jdukwopiiJcal reflections aloud. "Just 
tiunvn you ran get used to anything, 
reely." She heaved a large. *enU- 
meauil&igh Then, a* nobody neemed 
to be taking any notice. ..he went 
oh a llttie more loudly, 

I wouldn't; bo surprised If we 
[jon? half miss our little- shelter 
parties when the war's over " 

Bui. that was too much for the 

then . * 

"Ere," said Mm. Green Indig- 
nantly. "You speak far yendf, 
111 be only too glad to see the hut 
at underground shelters." 

"Oh. you're never aattafled," re- 
torted Ma pleasantly "No wonder 
you don't settle down. Always mov- 
uV from one shelter to another It 
never gives you a nhance to know 
anyone." 

"1 like that!" Mr.v Green oat up 
with a bounce. "If* not my fault 
As ran ma f ret settled, along comes 
* bomb, up goes the shelter, and 
nut I io." fine added, not without 
pride. T been bombed out of three 
shelter*.** 

"You sound like a bit of a Jonah 
to me," remarked Mrs Knibson. 
rooking over her hIoiww and still 
Knitting furkrualy. "Some peoplf 
«em to attract bomb* " 

A 1 . || I ope she don't attract one 
tee." said Ma, not lijUUidly. 

ti , tiot that," said Mrs Green. 
Im junt unlucky.** 

"I'd say you were loo lucky." put 



In Un. Knibson with the faintest 
tinge of acidity. "Still, they ny all 
cats have nine liver. " 

But the implication was. lost on 
Mrs. Green "A woman dogged by 
mLJartunr. that's what I am." 

"*Oo says so?" Jeered Mrs. Kn lb- 
son. 

It'.-, what my stars any, ' Mrs. 
Green defended herself. Situ dived 
into- * large paper camer-bag and 
dragged out a grubby, heavily- 
thumbed, paprr-euvered book en- 
titled, ''Your Luck To- Day. What 
the Stars Foretell" 

"What's it mj tor to-day?- asked 
Ma with a humorous quirk of her 
wide mouth. 

The Green womtm Licked her 
thumb and turned over several pages 
avidry. Slowly she read; a 
brighter outlook ahead. Take no 
notice of temporary rtiaiLgcs^. Invest 
on a Wednesday " *^tie looked up at 
Llic other romm with Wie fsprvi^ 
sion of the d^vnuv, 

"Ain't it wDnderful?" she breathed 
fervently. 

"Wonderful]" eehoed Mrs, Knlb- 
*nri m knitting harder than ever A 
lot of tommy-rot''' She repeated the 
"fortune" sarrjOAtlcally: "Take no 
nnLce of lempornry rhangen. 1 sup- 
pose you ought to ill down in the 
bomo-crater and pretend U'a still 
a house." 

Mrs. Green locked wounded. "You 
wouldn't uiideisband," she sold 
"You not to 'ttve faith . . .** 

Ma skilfully diverted what might 
have become a minor brawl by wav- 
ing to some new arrivals, "Here 
rumen Grampa," stif said cheerfully 
An incredibly old man approached 
them, fallowed by tt woman uknmi 
as old. They picked their way 
carefully among the sleeper* packfid 
on the platform - 



Xo V k n o w.~ 
added Ma, watching them indul- 
gently, "me eart's always In me 
mouth every night till the» old 
cmdgcrn come down. I always won- 
aer il chey'll last tinother night." 

They're too old to be let tiaj in 
air- raids." said Mm. Knibscm 
severely. "Someone ought to take 
them U) & reception area in the 
roue try." 

"Try and make 'eral" replied Ma. 
giggling. "Nothing but a bomb 'ud 
move Orumpa. He was born Iti 
London, and he says hell die m 
London— but not Ull he'a a hun- 
dred." 

" "E "aan t sot far to KO by the look 
of 1m, 1 " Mrs. Green stored at the 
aged couple's an&il-like progrw. 

"Is birthday's next Sunday." Ma 
emplabied. "Hell be a hundred 
then" 

•'Cool You dont say!" 
"I do say And Gramma'* eighty- 
seven. " 

-What's the old boy wear those 
medals fdr7" 

vpighllng ka the Crimea and the 
Boer War He's lived ihnrugh three 
wars— llur>1J be "is fourth " 

You don't a&y they turned lm 
down thU timer* Mis. Grwn «ieglrd 
for the flrat time. " Owever old was 
e to the Crlmea*'- 

TrUrteen. "E was a drummer boy 
Gave 'la age «a fifteen and went to 
SebastopoL He's got Is medals to 
prove lL" 

•Lorr 

"We're fflrln' them a lovely party 
on Sunday nJg)it, k * Mrs Knibson 
said. "Community slngiii' and a enke 
with candles on. The BBC 'a comin' 
down to put 'lm over the wireless. " 
She heaved a sigh. "I ope e lasts 
till Sunday ' 

"Sunday 1 " murmured Mr* Grtren 
with a strange look " A brighter 
iHitlook titan you expected. There! 
Wluit did I toil y"»u? 1 ' 

The others stared. 
U\ me atara. I told you." She 
poin r «■ d to her horownpe wi I h 




"Tr/f to take it just to pleaae me." Ma gently urged the distracted girl. 



trembling fUutera " 'A brighter out- 
look' — thaffl the party on Sunday. 
IT bd See?" 

Tchahl" said Mrs. Knibson with 
a withering glance. "You want. sechV 
to.** 

"Hello, helto!" called Grampa, 
coming to a hall in frutit of the 
little group. "Hen* w* 1 lire again, 
eh. Gramma* How's every body?" 

"Fine, How's yenielf?" Ma 
answered for ereryone. "Mr a 
Greed's rtill with ua." 

"Rec* markahle, ■ murmured Mn. 
fCnibaon tartly Into her knitting 

"Well, Grampa. " sckrd Orsmma. 
hissmg a little, "will you to bed 
now. or will you sit up for a bit?" 

"Id likr 11 iriunr >A tfomiikoe-, first 
—if aijynnc'll play with me," said 
Gram pa 

"You don't think you ought to 
take extra care of yourself UU after 
the party?" asked Gramma 
anxiously. 



"Not. me." sold Grampa heartily. 
"Might u well enjoy every minute 
I've got left to live. Don't want 
to Lnfce care of myself and be miser- 
able" 

His twinkiy old blue eyes roved 
around until they rested on a youtur 
mnn dnlng b cruatword hhi knees 
drawn up to ni- chin, hh> back rest- 
ing ngalnM the wall. The old war- 
rior pointed his stick at the young 
man and called out. "Hi young 
felJer. Can you play dominoes?* 

The yaung man looked up m wr- 
prise. "Yes, 11 be replied H Can 
you 7" 

"Of course,** said Grampa "Come 
and have a eamr with nn old man." 

"Delighted, nlr," the young man 
tucked hln paper Into his pocket and 
ifot up. "what name do you play?" 

"Doublm seviMi-: replied Grampa 
promptly. "We can play on my 
bunk." He led the way to hia 



ground-floor bunk and pulled out a 
domino board and box from under 
his pillow. The young nun fbihed 
Out a pipe, then remembered he 
was in an underground shelter. Be- 
oretfully he put It away attain 

Oram pa twinkled at him. "You 
ought to be like mr " he chuckled 
"T gave it up when 1 was a prisoner 
in the Boer War." He looked curi- 
ously at the young man and could 
not resist ajridng. "You're not a 
reg'lar down here, are you?** 

"No. I go Into the Navy next 
week." 

"Oh, ho" That was reaUv what 
Grampa wanted Lo know. Hta miri- 
oslty aBlbrfled, he turned h« fttten- 
Uon to the game.. 
Mu Klnneed at the station clock 
Half -poji i ten , " she murmured. 
"WnndM whitre Bert'n gat tot Itz 
usually 'ere by ihu." 

Pkose turrt to poge 10 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 41 78 



The Australian Women's Week!) 



Nuvembei 29, W 




"Keep away thereT cried the doctor, a& Charles 
staggered toiearda the burning car. 



Provocative mystery story o£ an 
old hermit, a pretty girl, and die 
man who wished to marry her. 



THE CASE OF THE 
MUTED VIOLIN 



POSSIBLY the distant 
rumble of thunder made 
U In audible that note 
in the ofcheatratlon of 
the setting whjeh Dr 
Colin Starr mtwed. It 
disturbed and puzzled him. as is 
does when you feel the lack of some 
familiar thing: and arc unable to 
decide with precision luat "what It 
la ThU w&* odd because Starr was 
a man of precision. 

Hp caught an oppressive men*™ 
tn trip thunder, distant but ponder- 
able. 

The rough road rontinued lilgh 
throujrh the hllla It had left far 
behind IT. the river and the town of 
Laurel Falls Normally it wa. a 
pleasant road even lrj this hmt of 
midsummer, and Starr had nrc- 
vjoiiAly caught a peaceful, almost 
nareotlc quality hi It* loneliness; 
hut now the thunder was sheeting 
across It hke a shroud. Re in- 
creased the a peed of hi* blp, car 

1C wA4 the seventh time Starr hod 
traversed the mail since Mrs. Viclc- 
grove had acquired what It pleased 
her to consider » chest cold In the 
spring. It would have been simpler 
nf course to send her into a hrisplt.nl; 
btti she vha no longer young, anr 1 
Starr knew with what u vital long- 
ing she loved the worthless shark 
where she lived with her worthless 
Int.* kind, ttjvr eleven children, some 
vary lough putJcln and an annual 
PIS 

tl was the afternoon of Thursday, 
the 33 nd of July He was to re- 
member the date vividly later on. 
both the Uutp and the spot, and the 
enigmatic lacking of that one* 
familiar note Otherwise the Viek> 
ffiwW call held little connection 
wltfi the rr«gcdy that followed 

Hs attended to Mm Vlckgrove 
whIJe her brood clung to hJm ar 
stared nt htm from under a table. 
He admired the condition of Alice, 



the current pig. He agreed with 
Mr. Vickgrove that Limns u-Fr.- bad. 
and thnc the only Attitude for a 
philosopher whone creed was that 
the world OWftd hfan a living was one 
of patient (and horlttonlaJr wait- 
ing. 

He loft a pood supply of the most 
nourishing thing*, and privately told 
her husband that he would turn htm 
over to the authorities If the bulk 
of the supplier] didn't find their wuv 
to Mrs Vicfcgrove's Wing chest. It 
was u apccloua threat, but effective 
Starr hadn't the slightest idea what 
exact authorities he could turn Mr 
Vickgrove over to L even If he would 

Again, an the Journey back along 
the rough road, stair was disturbed 
by rhe rul. r Jstng now He tried at 
sonw IcngUi to determine Jtn nature, 
while the thunder of thr storm drew 
nearer but it wni no use 

It wu op a Aide road, a mile before 
he reached the outskirts of Laurel 
falls that he saw the blazing car. 

Several motorists had stopped, and 



impressed Tiiemaelvea in what then 
seemed an unrelated pattern an hi* 
mind 

The event was the arrival or the 
dead man'* brother 

Starr had recogiufied the blazing 
car as one bcJonemit to a Mr. John 
B kg & t j i He knew this about the 
man : ril*. age was a general sixty. He 
had come to Laurel Falls with hi* 
younger brother Charles soinowhai 
over a year bock Charles was hm 
Junior by eleven yeans, and con- 
sciously clung to the renvnantti d! his 
youth. Sharper opinion among the 
country-club member* condemned 
Charles lor thi± 

Not that he wasn't weil liked, for 
both ol Trie brothers were: but it 
wa& felt that Charles should accept 
the Inescapable, and though ht: 
looked younger than his yeara, 
should both act and dress his age 
or forty -nine 

Then, too. there was the question 
of Mary Delhnn, 

Starr didn't know much about the 
Reggcrt. brothers pa/!.. Nobody tttd, 
beyond a casus! understanding thai 
Charles waa an amateur bibliophile, 
and that the elder. John, had owned 
h brokerage ofTic.' (rum whk'h tie had 



By RUFUS KING 



Starr drew up. too. He took tv 
rhemirail flrc-ciungulsher !rom Its 
hraeket and ran: but *ven before he 
joined the small group that fringed 
the blalunR J J ... t he knew thai M 
service could be done for the cun- 
tnrted body slumped a little way 
from the car. 

Then ram burst, lashing do»n in 
torrents offering a protective sheet 
(or a clow? enough approach to make 
the chemicals effective. 

Tlie local people there he knew: 
the others were a party of tourist* 
travelling east Tlie rain, thr Iture 
of lightning and the thunder All 
made for a nervous confusion, but 
certain definite things and one eveni 



sensibly XtOtta on a large lortune. 

It waa especially .wnalhle from the 
town'.i (Kiltit of view that John had 
selected Laurel Falfo oa the &pot 
where the retiring proccie. cjukl 
with irrare. mature He had boUKht 
& Nlmple but charming liotup Jiu^t 
beyond the town's ouUkirU. a mile 
or so up the side road on which his 
car win now a charred tomb 

ThL\ war. liie old Detham estate, 
and the town took 1'. for frrantrd 
that that was how Mary Delhxm 
had come In 

Mmv and her wtdowed mother 
Mrr; Everett r^vrreil. Delhatu, Were 
fnmlllnr rog/. In thi 1 general debacle 



of the Investment, whee.1. Mrs. Del- 
ham had done her best She wra 
a gracious, frafrile wama.ii. und hud 
lot It tacitly be understood amonp 
her Intlmateji thai no sacrifice waA 
too great In her struggle Co hold Ule 
Del ham estate long enough to serve 
as a launching point far Mary mto 
the security of a successful mar- 
riage. 

Security was her fetish, an atti- 
tude which Starr could undrr«l,and 
when he Uinugnr of her stticken 
look whin ruin had stared lier In 
the facc 

Hr could even understand her In- 
nate foolishness, which was that of 
U elderly, sheltered widow whose 
repute as n onee-famous beauty re- 
nuunetl her snle mite He knew 
that the purchase price given by 
John EttBRrrt lor the properly had 
only been a part in Mrs Delhani's 
decision for tile sale She had seen, 
in OharllW eye. (.hat look 

And there Starr had hart no sym- 
pathy with her whatever. Be had 
been lond of Mary Delham when 
she was a baby, and was still fond 
of her now that she was a lovely 
tfirl of nineteen. He had cuT6ed,"to 
himself. tila.t assured wisdom with 
which a blindly loving parent can 
diatort. and malm the life of her 
child for the child i nwn good" 

Ol course It was o good match 
from the security point of view: a 
decent, sober man, u kindly man 
whose money lit was generally 
known thai Charles would be his 
hrolher's heir, mi well as eurrently 
being the reriulent "f a laTRe allow- 
aneel would shield Mary against ttie 
major and minor disasters and all 
the trivial Irritations and despairs 
of a cruelly unstable world 

The engagement had been an- 
nounced the past spring, and the 
wedding was arranged for late Sep- 
tember 

Starr had watched Mrs Delham 
bloom, as If a great new force of 
blessed life were resurulni: Ihroililh 
her veins The yuan seemed to 
drop from her. and her hands wen : 
soft and lovely and very white again 



She had moved with Mary nuu a 
smaller house In lown 

Starr had watched Mary too. Sht 
hadn't bloomed so well. She bar: 
said nothing, either to him or It 1 
anyone else: hut lie knew. He knew 
about yuuug Jim MnrvaiH: 

From Mrs, Delham's viewpoint no 
one could have been leas acceptable 
as a flon-ln-ln» than Jiin Morvane. 
financially though she was perfectly 
willing to concede his breeding and 
charm He had passed his Bur 
examinations with honors the pre- 
vious year, but tils sole clients to 
dim nitd remained tn th.' will ■ 
drafting class 

Taose Ihlhas were In Starr's mind 
an he wondered whether the burped 
body near the car would not, nfl 
matter how tragically, solve Mary's 
problem. Then lie found that'll 
would not. because Charles ReKgeTt 
drove up 

Tears wore inseparable from rain 
on Charles" old-young face. He wore 
no hat. no coat to protect himself 
rrom the downpour, and seemed In a 
•complete daae as he staggered 
towards the burning car, until thf 
doctor called sharply: "Keep awav 
there , ' 

He seemed pathettenllj glad to see 
Starr then, reflecting; m bus own 
shocked face the respect and sense 
ol uttcT dependence in which thr 
doctor was held by the other men in 
the group, who in turn were hut a 
reflection of the community at large 

Charles had seen from the house 
the pillar of nmokc Jusl before the 
ruin had started He had fell .1 
sudden foreboding or disaster oral 
had driven down 

He behaved very well. He agreed 
with the general consensus among 
the group as to how thr nccldent 
must have taken place: the car hixl 
somehow not uui of control, left tht- 
road and crashed Into the trunk 
01 a trer The impact had been 
sufficient to cause it u, Hurst imc, 
names, os. such impacts sanwriuuv 
vil] 

PleoM turn to pogc 3fi 
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DO** MAHINDIN, In 
1 tU gtf Ot LUITINH bll 
I '. cbud from 

J 1 1 in favorite bmh in 
the u.il (It'll i;::iiif - a up 
u * woman pu&aed the 
entrance tf&tc of the lii.tlr drive 

A stranger. The poor woman 
tanked tired. Walked With R LM. Lo 
yj.-t, What would that be? acsub- 
omed to narrytng The weight of a 
basket 041 her left shoulder and 
right hip? Mother of one of the 

What it foul wnrd. Surely it was 
Lcndcm that wma evacuated— not the 
q hiW r«i T ' The Govemmen t wire 

thi .-VLU'iu-i?!,,. 1 .40 HI 111: Mil- i-YHl-U- 

a-ted, and. also, if a word had lo 
be coined and used, the chlklteh 
were rvacuniL;m Horrible) 

Nearly iia bad as lhat vdc locu- 
tion lfitued with," An Army crime 
against the Kngltah lU^uage And 
vet nn officer, prtsumnbly an edu- 
cated man, will jij^y. "Raa this man 
been lasued with new boiiU?" The 
proper reply would bo. "Ho* can 
you issue anything? Certainly not 
a man, with or without unota." Ah 
bad &l '.hose tardea*, pvuple who 
say Lhey are di3inTerc$U'd when 
ihey mean thai, they are uninter- 
ested. 

Suppose painters pointed as carr- 
ies*ly as &orne writers wrote, then 

Eh? I beg your pardon? 1 ' 
I*he woman hod stopped by the 
sate ntid Wo* >j.Kiik.:nit to him. 
■ towards her that she might 

■ ii liave to shout. 

'T am afraid I didnt l*ear what 
V4Ht said,'" he sain courteously. 

■Excuse mr air I ran asking 
whether you could direct me to 
where the reverend gemientou 
Uvea The vicarage, that ifl My 
- ■' .■ staying there." 

What d nice voice and diction she 
rmd. l\. hardly went with her ap- 
earnnce ; <lreftdtul hat . . old 
nhnwl . anran . . and deplor- 
able inoeA . Very clean and nc&t 
Though. 

'Yes. Straight, on. You M wilder 
the bridge, and if-a, on the left. 
It's the only hnuse and it stands 
nlorie— you cant mus lt. H 

Thank you very much indeed, 

Now tlmt Wttft an uitereatinn race, 
very inte-restlng. Lowly eyas, 
Pnjhwbly a great deal younger than 
*he looted. Aged terribly quickly, 
rho*e very poor working women 
ii u.'JiiiLui brow Imes. eye wrinkles, 
nciete-to-raouth lines lor too denp 
for the nee ol the eyoo. Very nice 
r.m_Ue. Rather wonder I nl eyes — re- 
funded him of eotitebody. 

riavo you vudk dawn from Lon- 
don? " he **k«i. a* Ahc turned 
jw.ny. 

Ye& sir. And walked over from 

■ ■■'!!!■'!•' To tw uiy boy," 
Hive v*iu been down herfr be- 

rorr?" 
"No, sir Never." 

Oh. I thought, perhaps, you had. 
I d an Jdpn. I'd fiiwri you sorarwheiT 
iKfore." 

MO >ir t'Sood tnamui? " 
GcntleniftTi a bit u» friendly' 

7 could nave swam I'd aeen ilia: 
:ace befoi^.'. " thought Dennl Marin- 
■nn lu Itr itirntd To ?o hack to the 

lOUSfe 

^nd nn would hitvr been tlfdit. 
;or lie bad scrn it tilteen years be^ 
Urn- in Th** iirUnner'a dock, in the 
Old Bnilev. 

But 11 mlglit hn\p been nearer 
f tbt the Amount of Ukc-hcs* 
iHitween That girl and trila woman 
vho had sprnt years in prison, and 
• veti longer yearr. ui flahtini; aJonp 
Uii batUe of life in the sIuitib rnr 
■t-.e mainteuaneJ 1 of her child and 

The door 1 of Richard Mcystoke'a 
ludy opcnwl quietly, and Wnl&on, 
lis ^rn[»Tcatilii parlor - maid, ap- 

tired 

-There la a person wishes to nee 
>-ou. vir.** ah ii said. "Name of 
Garden ." 

■Oh, yea. Thank yoiL That boy'A 
mother. Show her in . I don"t 
«nnt lo be dbtturbod while shea 
liere. but you might «eiid jiomeone 
:n find the bt*y and tell him t« wait 
ouiKide till I '.end f<rr him, " 

'Very good, air " 

Aj the door closed, the Reverend 
ttichard Sey^iofce v\iux& a rhalr In 
front of hi» deak. and jtealed him- 
kpIS in bn own coThfarinhle one be- 

Ttiim did jie mterview purishloners 
i . iiitj: <J|xm the more serlaua 
ot«*iotti when It his duty to 
w idnwnitftrv. -.u *p*» k ttftiSf to 



FEET FROM 
HEAVEN 



Concluding 



splendid serial 




of a man who left Ms own sphere 
to live the life of London's slums. ( f 
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»mncr* [or trieir good ; and to make 
It ciear that howevt-r vi;luet the 
ylove. the hand of the vlcar could 
be of non until repentance wna pn>- 
fejiVd and reform promised. 

A dklTlrull. rnne ihlii. and renderL*d 
no easier by Jacintha^ iilUmde Nor 
by Rosemary's* as far as that went 
-and ii wna. ap» to go a wood lout* 
way. thuae days, m the NeyMok? 
household A younft woman of tn> 
creaMTur mcluiaium to the lotKl 
and clear cxpienslcrn of Mmnw vumjvji. 
Always knew whnl she wanted, and 
had iKi h4w.Ltali4.iu in making Lhose 
wanu knawn Jaclntha was not 
rirm enouirh with her 

And ihc knew what ohe wanted 
Hi thie cose. She wanted HUt tn he 
allowed to so, and the sooner the 
better, nnd to ocDt-free When 
iiijkrd whether she fitjongly disap- 
proved or hot of hli base unarai^ful 
conduct,, iif had repjicd thai the 
thought of 11 mnde her nick on 
the carpet Nevertheless, she 
did not wane him punished, be- 
cause alis: had tauaht Turn 
to ride 

When her fathfr bad 
mildly utaerwd 
that he did not 
very clearly see 
the ronncc- 
tkm. Rose- 
mary had re- 



plied that neither dlfl she, bu: the 
fact remained. Anyway, fattier was 
□of :c- have him sent t-o prison: not 
Ui have htm punched in any way 
-ii *inl>- taecftUBe he did not know 
uny belter. But he was to be Bent 
away at once. 

iru inthn k line had been dinerenc 
SJw liad in the face of reason com- 
rniin ienne. and [ill probability, re- 
fused to believe Lhat the hoy had 
had Hriyihini* fthatever to do with 
the burslary. 

't didn't aak hhn a lot of silly 
queauuna itrKMjr what had happened 
thai night,'' t;he had jcld. "I m«rRly 
[old him that I was goinjr to be- 
iieve him If he told me that he had 
not admitted the ljursjiars, or helped 
Litem In nny way. And that was 
Wtial tie did tell me; and. he Irnokfd 
me ■;; .:■! |n the face And he was 
speaking Ihe truth - . . 

if you gee him birched, Mt w 
a refarmatoiy. or punished in auy 
way for this. Ill . I'll nevor 
fnr^ive you. Richard." 

And then she had gtvoh him one 
at her ertlrftrtttUr lovely amlles Ah ehp 
added: 'And if you just hand him 
nvcr to hlR mother, and Iflt him go. 
I'll forisive you everything " 

'What hn-vr you to rorgive me, my 
lovr?" Richard Ncy^toke hail aikerJ 
"Surety you know that better than 
I do! ' she h«d replied. 

A most intrlfniinn dear, who kept 
one gueffllnjt- Oueisinp rather un- 
comfortably sometimes. 

piThnpn II would be wlaer to do 
a* she and Rosemary wished. Pence 
In the home. And oj mi harm hud 
been done, there waa no urent 
reiwem to feel vindictive. 

\nylx-w. he would ser what ItM 
mother had to say, when, per ha pa. 
he could be itHigriAmuiomi 
The moitl nlieneil the ^loar. 

'Mrn, Garden, Mr" she aald. and 



Tiler s mulher entered Rlch- 
Ktd Neysioke'ji library . . . 
Richard M ' 

The blood drained from Richard 
Neyatoke'! lace. Leaving It as whit* 
b-e chat of a ccrpae. ills knee* 
trembled mid gave way. He iarUc 
□ own tn hlfi rtmtr -Miranda!' he 
A'itwper«a 

No , No . . . No . . . Great 
merciful heaven, nol . . . 

That was her voice That 
arfts hCT face Thla waa liur 

woman who 

"Eiscufte nie, sir," ahc murmured, 
and alwi sank on to a chair. 

"Miranda]"' he uttd again, Tt 
can't be that you are ..." 

' kiphard V Ihi: ffoinan niurmuxed 
Again, wittj white lipa "I never 
thought ... I never dmamnd 
tliat . . 

Hadn't she? Hadn't she? Hadn't 
sne come :o bLackmal] him? . 
No. That wasn't fair. Be had 
written to her and oakirU her to 
eome . , . Mr*. Garden . Never- 
rhi'lefis. il might be « put-up job. 
She had probably brought the tiua- 
ti.md with her. 

Bul.no. He must, be fair She had 
never ktinwn that the name of the 
Vicar of Uttle Pudding was Ncy- 
.ttoke; and Miranda Burbkjge had 
not been the sort of woman who 
would do Mich a thing as attempt 
blackmail Bui Lhat wua fifteen 
yrara ago. 

""Be sure your aina will find you 
out" 

Thure wan nothing for it now but 
fiuleidc. He could noc live Ui be 
tjJnrkrtlalJrd. 

Nn. Miranda Burbidec won not a 
blackmailer But he tXKud not live 
Lii a redoubled fonr nf cxpnMire 



"Father? Wonder where V 
us," mused the boy. 

Tt was not fair. It wm* cruel. Ju.it 
when hr was beirinnLng to recover 
to teel better, to set on termji wiin 
life again. 

Thla woman, here, ami in his 
house— the sole withtw i»f the mur- 
der. Why had she come, and what 
did ahe want? 

But he had m»M for her ttittfjeJJ 
Yea, yes. But now, what W4iuld 
haprrrn? To think that he hlmseif 
had actuall> writ ten , witJj his own 
hand, to the one p^rnon who could 
denounce and expoae him. and had 
brnuKht her ht-re, htef' to face with 
liim. to out-face him 1 

It wai the hand of God. 

"Thou God Metal me"f 

Murder wilt out I . . . 

This woman, seated here, tn his 
private sanctum . . - 

And Jaclntha miKht enter at any 
moment 

Heaven help him. 

Richard Ncy stoke burled ht& face 
in his hand*, which trembled and 
--hook. 

Richard I- whlnpcred the woman 
icnm -Don't Plmne don t 1 

Tn Iter, thu m terribli; To think 
that ehe. of all people, ahould brirm 
UOb dreadful fear and horror upon 
Richard. 

"Tinti ';. dear Don't f she begged. 
With p (rreat eHurt. RiehaTd Npy- 



nT.»k* endeavored to gam control of 
his nervei, to pull hlmsr-ir tuuMJier. 
and to meet his fate with what dig- 
nity he mbzht 

What could he say to her? How 
could hp ask the question that . , 
he muat aak What had happened 
thai night- arter he fled? 

Nr^, he could not a»k Unit qura- 
Unn He muat not think nt H He 
had always thrust L[ from him. 

"So you married?" he *B,ui. 
Richardl Of rmitAe not! You 
doti t ihlnk that 1 enuld—alter 

"But the name Garden'' The 
boy 7" 

;'I Took a different name . . I 
had to change my name niter 
When 1 came out of 

"What made you choose irie nnme 
Garden? Did you live with a man 
named 

Richard! Of course iwtl . . , 
Don't you remember tlir garden? 
Don't you reinnmber the long walk 
we took from Hamiutiad Heath that 
night, and the lime we io^Anl n. 
thai garden? They were the 
loveheat ticura of my Kfe ' 

Thtr. wna dreadful He must not 
listen in nurh talk Not now Not 
here. Why. Jncinthh mkghl . 

Pleoa tufn to poge 34 
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When grandmother urns a girl and 
tight lacing the vogue, a demure 
smile could still hide a pretty 
plot to help along romance. 



MY mother red dmu 
arrived from the 
dressmaker In Purls 
only just In ! i tut tor 
Uif President's ball 
The President was 
my mothers guardian, and she was 
staying at tile Palace (ilea .-. I mi tjiir 
a room with his youngest daughter 
■who was also her best friend. They 
were both eighteen: and In an 
Identical ecstasy of excitement ttwy 
superintended the opening of the 
bos 

When the lovely, brilliant gown 
lay finally upon the bed they found 
it even more be&utirul than they 
had honed At that moment my 
mother rairiy knew that she was H 
good as murnrd to my father. He 
always, as she says, bad an eye for 
(rlotbea 

The President's daughter fingered 
the lovely stuff enviously 

"It this doesn t letch lilm, nothing 
will." jdie said. 

The two brown maid/, stopped 
lilnoothinit the stiff, rich skirt to 
rock back an their heebj In the 
alyem laughter. Bui the two younit 
ladies only smiled softly 

"Call mamma," cried the Presi- 
dent*!! daughter, and one of the 
maids went r unn i ng 

When Darn Clotilda had exam- 
ined the dress, she approved it. Her 
lunasomc face broke slowly Into a 
r-aide, and It was exactly the acoUc 
of the two girls at, her side All 
t.hrv* of them looked as though they 
were about to eat something dr- 
■ telnus. 

"We couldnt have done better.™ 
said Dona Clotada. "If we had been 
there to pick It out" 

She turned then and pinched nry 
mother's len cheek. Just above the 
camp]*'. 

"With those green eyes." she said, 
--.cm nlll be devas- 
tating " 

At eighteen my 
mother was ajreadj 



a beauty She realty 
hiul grrrli eyes 
viirv long and 
drtxiniiaj, and pale, olive akin to go 
with them- Heaven had given her 
luthL cold hair 

Dona Clotilda looked from her to 
the drees on the bed. and sighed 
once. In memory, I think, of her 
lona-fled ynulh 

"Call Don Joaquin," she said sud- 
denly, but aa she spoke there was 
a laugh from behind them, and they 
swung about to ftnd the President 
leaning In Uie doorway 

He was a huge man, beautifully 
strong and agile, and not even those 
high celling* could dwarf him. A 
low, comical whistle came from hi* 
Hps at sight of the dress. 

"I think." he said, "Ihal II la all 
up with that serious gentleman, 
Mlslrr Clavnoole.™ 

rt was what everyone nf them had 
been thinking, but my mother 
blushed pink to the roots of her 
hair when he said It 

"Oh. come, my child." said the 
President "You know yourself for 
a contriving monkey* 

They ail laughed then, a handful 
of gay conspirators against my 
father's barlielorhond. 

I have hardly breathed for » 
lin k thinking II might not arrive," 

.mi lb C'lrjUllili 

"I haven't breathed at all," said 
my mother. 

Bat now the President was look- 
ing from her to the dress. 

-1 fear." he said slowly "I tear 
li la » trllle uk) small Ui the waist." 



He held up his couiuitsseur's tiuntl 
to denote a men? Inch and equlnted 
his cuniHiiiiseurs eye "Just a trifle." 
be .said 

The women came down on him 
like a thunderclap. 

"Ob. papa, how absurd." said hla 
daughter. 

"What dc you know ol dresses?' 
cried his Wife. "It's perfect. I 
wrote out the measure* myself- " 

"Oh, 11 must be." whispered mv 
mother, wringing her hands "Oil. 
it must be perfect 14 

•Tjrok at this child." aald Dona 
Clotilda "Only look at this child 
She's a wreck already Qo away. 
Joaquin. It is Lime for everyone to 
dress, and in a little while you shall 
see the ni of that waist I am 
ashamed uf you. Go away " 

"I nnly hO|te." said the President 
mildly, "that I am wrong," 

When he had gone, my mother 
and Ids daughter stepped out o[ 
their day clothes and Into their 
dimity dressing -gowns 

"Now He down," said Uoun Clo- 
tilda. "Both of you. For fUtecn 
minutes.'" 

So. bemuse they knew it would 
be becoming, they stretched out aide 
by side an the huge, cnnopled bed 
and closed their eye* obediently. 

Before Dona Clotilda left -'sen. 
she wrung out a handkerchief in 
eau-de-Cologne and placed it- on 
my mother"* forehead. 

"You will be lovely." she said with 
a reassuring pat 

But my mother was tolly deter- 
mined to be. 

Very tittle attention was paid that 
niaht to this President's daughter 
She got herself somehow into same- 
Ihlng blue Two maids dressed my 
moLhr.T and. as the toilet ncared 
completion. Dona Clotilda sent her* 
In to Join them The best hair- 
dresser in that frivolous city had 
come in to attend 
— . » T « m the Palace todies. 
I j ^ \ tine it -was ovrar my 
mother's blonde 
head that he spent 
most of his time. 
She lias told me he 
did a very good Job When she woh 
ready at last, except for the dress, 
the President sent in my dead 
trrondmother's Jewels. 

"The pearls." said Dona Clotilda. 
"The pearls will be suitable." 
"The diamonds," said my mother 
"You are too young. Put an the 
pearls " 

"To-night f wear dlamrmda." said 
my mother. "But only the ear- 
rings." 

She took up the fabulous jewels 
and screwed them into her little 
pink lobes. 
Even Dona Clotilda smiled. 
"Very pretty." she said. 
My uiDthfr stood up then and lot 
slip her drcsaing-gown She stood 
In her ruflled petUooal and her law- 
cut bodice, beautifully rounded 
beautifully slim In the waist 
"Now my red dress, she said 
They lowered it carefully over her 
head and 11 Tell elegantly into place 
"Oh. lovely!" cried thr President's 
dau-hier. arid my mothrr smiled at 
herself In Ui« mirror. 
"Hook It," ah* said 
Her woman knelt behind her and 
grasped the two sides of the drcs> 
ai the walM. She uigucd genlJy 
My mother drew In her breath a 
little The maid tugged Again 

"It won't cine*. Senorila Eulalia " 
she said 
"Pull." said my mother. 



By 

ALZAMORA 




Please turn to page 32 



"Hold your breath.'" cried Dona Clotilda, as the President took the strings in 
his hands and pulled vigorously- 
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£2000 in prizes for Australia's writers 



M'iviitm vinttfsi in disrwvr 
no ir til lent 




hiitrilie variety is i-ug- 
peifed in tfcfsa pfoture fianha. 
lien is material lor a thousand slortm 



The Australian Women's Weekly is 
proud to announce the greatest contest 
for Australian writers ever launched by 
an Australian newspaper. 

H> trill potf dEIfrO© for the best Au» 
tratian novel .viiii«l»Je for « serial. 

In addition cash prise* of 
£200 each trill be paid for short 
stories by .Auxtrmlimn writer^ in 
the Sine following groups; 

ROMANCE — r-IBVENTlTRE 

WAll ST«KIES 
I It It ill IK — III MOK JM 

You can get your pens and 
typewriters ready right away 
because we are accepting 
entries at once. 

The prizes in themselves ore sen- 
sational enough, but they touch only 
the fringe of the contest and the plans we 
have for the writers of Australia. 



MOST story contests begin 
with the awarding of a 
prize tor a novel or short 
story and END THERE. 

We contend that such a 
scheme docs not fro far 
cnonsh and contributes 
nothing to the discovery of 
prrmanrnl Australian talent 
in the. writing; game. 

There must be some sort of 
continuing market for the 
Australian writers Once they 
have shown what they can do. 

The directors of Consoli- 
dated Press Ltd., publishers of 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly, have approved a plan 
wiilch, In addition to the £2000 
contest, AGREES TO A PANEL 
OP WRITERS DRAWN FROM 
THE CONTEST BEING GIVEN 
CONTRACTS TO WRITE FOR 
THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S 
WEEKLY THE SORT OF AUS- 
TRALIAN STORIES WE ARE 
ALL ANXIOUS TO READ. 

That means that, In ad- 
dition to the prizes, there are 
chances for men and women 
writers to write the sort of 
stories they always wanted to, 
but finance, or lack of It. ruled 
the idea out, 

IN SHORT, OUR AIM IS TO 
FIND AUSTRALIAN 
WRITERS. AND THEN GET 
THEM TO WORK WRITING 
STORIES FOR OUR 
READERS. 

Wl*n we nave Judged the contest 
11 may be discovered UuU wr lime 
■ nun who writes vividly of, Mr, 
th* ouudklds . ■ . There are 




many rtorlrj ui be told of Hint purl 
Of Australia 

All rlnlit. nils man gets a con- 
tract to writs us men stories . . . 

The same thlru! may apply to a 
writer of the north, or at the 
tropics; n woman id the outback 
may have a flair for adventure 
stories with the camel teams and 
til* AffjliEins afi a background . . . 

Even if she's a thousand miles 
from our office we will give her a 
contract and put her on our panel 
of writers. 

The same will apply to A writer 
of rrd-bloodcd adventure, or ro- 
ar, in r 

Thnrc la a special section for war 
stories . , . 

Some Digger In besieged Tobruk 
may even now bo Jotting down the 
rough poles which Inter could be- 
come an epic of Australian endur- 
ance and fighting qualities 

Some wife or mother at home 
may write the womenb side, of 
war. 

Our Milliters' letters hare shown 
us trie Australians are good oti- 
servers with a kardonie senile of 
humor . . . J) inr "f them could 
write a first-rate xtory of the war. 

We hope that many at them will 
try, 

Now lot us say briefly what stories 
Ye arc seekioft. 
Of course tliey must be Aut- 



trallan In background or spirit The} 
can he of the country if you like to 
write about the country, bat if you 
don't like ruin -trees you can write 
about city life. 

The stories we want may be wait- 
Ins to be written of the flat next 
door, or the black npal ilelitn In 
Lightning Ridge. 

It tuny be that your inspiration 
comes best from elty Me. the 
boachen. our jeaa and ships, or per- 
haps you think the real nnnrt of 
Australia Is to lie found nowhere 
else except m yoitr own home town, 
Tlirrr 1% a whujc ronlmeiit h» ilrsw 
upon ror plots, from the tropic brat 
■it tlurwll! In Ihr j,nuie» of KOM*lusko, 
frum I'ajie l*ruwin tu Horidl Beach. 
We are not worried about the locslr 
of Lhc S i l i t j iso long -is it* spirit is 
Australian. 

iv has bekn oweam to 
ci.osk the rrvr. fitlc-noNS op 

THE SHORT- STORY CONTEST on 
Mnriih 3!. Kit! The serial will 
dose on September 30. Further 
details will bo announced later. 

With regard to tlie. short-story 
contest entries must be between 
3UIK1 and BIKIO words In length. 

Tliev mav br sent. In 1lte cirilJri.urv 



way ai L'ouinnutionj to The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly. 

II the story roaches publication 
standard It will be purchased, 

II the author dEshcs that it be an 
entry m the short-story contest It 
must be endorsed. The Auatrallan 
Wnmrm Weekly Story Contest, and 
marked under which section It la 
t'omiietiruj. 

It will then be held and Judged 
with tlie oihrr stertes In the contest 
In March. 

Use your own name or tlie name 
yon have selected and decided to 
write under as a permanent thing. 

IViih regard to serial? eornpelinj 
r»r Ihr tlalin prire. Thr-e will nut 
In published, until after judging in 
September, 

In order to announce the prties 
and. we sincerely hope, our panel 
of now and brilliant Australian 
writers as noon after the closing 
date ao poaslblc. It has been 
decided to read all material sub- 
mitted as early ns possible. Writers 
will be Informed of the receipt of 
their MSS, and whether 11 luu pasted 
.1 preliminary reading nud been 
accepted as an entry In the contest 
AH entries will be judsed by 




an editorial liuurd of The 
Australian Women's Weekly, 
and the decision of the editur 
or The Australian Women's 
Weekly shall be final and 
binding on all competitors. 

Wo arc going to be frank with you. 

If we think your HUary not wnrtlt 
while w* will return it to you 
promptly. 

Tlie editorial board will decide 
whether your story makes the Krone. 

There Is nothing Id prevent yuur 
trying again If yoor first entry is 
rejected. 

If a protruamg writer ntibmlts a 
story lucking, certain quaUta* whlnh 
mlfltit mrdu; it a lirjt-dnsn storv, wo 
»iil tm the author all the nflpniid 
advice poudbln. 

True prellinliiary annouitccmenl 
will tie followed tiy further details 
from week to week. In the mean- 
time remember: 

f MM 4^ ,,, r n novr | sultolile 

for M'rijh'.,!i,.M In rhr Amtralliui 
Women's Weekly, 

flWM In cu*h p fixes for short 
stories. 

£200 for tlie winners In each of the 
five seotions. 

Tour story may be published even 
If It tin't n [irl/cwlnner. 

It may (ret you a contract to writ* 
ritortes for Tlie Australian Womeu'a 

Serials may be between 70 000 and 
00.000 words. Entries eloee Septem- 
ber SO, IMS- Short^tory en tins 
close Murr.h 31, 1043, 

No serials wU| be published before 
tpf chraii; dote hut (hurl otorka 
entered lor the comuetittiin ana 
published In Tnej Arjabnuiaa 
Worncn's Werkly liefure the clmhit 
date of iImi oompetttloti will bo 
tilglble tor tlie prises In Uielr pttr- 
UculftT section. 
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"We wan t U* change places with 

the if ays at Tab rak 

Darwin troops come 
home on leave 




"AS IT 



:iy-hmwii cherub ic'/jd met the 
addy lacked different. 



Bfi CORAL CRAIG 

"Ten thousand more dames is what Dor- 
win needs. You get a girl and 300 blokes 
cut you out, It should be vice versa." 

This was Sergeant Tom Madden's light-hearted 
summary when I asked him haw Darwin couiri be 
improved. He is one of the 100 Mew South Wales 
men on their fiiit home leave for eight months. 

SOT. MADDEN 'S serious "grouse," echoed by 
every other man on leave. Is that he Is 
still "stuck In Australia." 

When T talked hi Lhern afTer the troon train arrived 
at Central I couldn't oral one who wanted to so baofc 
to the Northern Territory They were imanlroous that 
Lhey wanted to "go overseas and help the boys," 

Nine man lit:, 
alto Lheitc men of 
the Air. sailed 
for "destination 




it PtPS 

YOU UP ! 



c Everyone's changing to 




-"jo** 




U0& 

j. L •■ ,jX> 



WOK***** 

§90 



(CITY AND 1UBUHB5) 



Your family are going to trunk 
you tor Guardian . , . There's * 
real top o' tlie morning feeling 
in i h»th with clean-smelling 
Guardian and it* triple-acting 
lather! You're ea-rrj clean — and 
your body fairly tingles and glows 
with health. Try ir. Alk your 
(tore for Guardian — it's a rich, 
generous, lung- lasting cake. 

J. KITCHEN » SONS m>. tin 11(0 




ufikriown" — and 
landed at l>ar- 
artn. Now they 
an? pack nn their 
ursl leave, induj- 
natn that leu af 
pecpl- don't think 
of them a* 'YeaJ 
AJJ." 

As the troop train drew Into 
the platform men leaped from the 
moving trail', and dashed tor the 
barrier. 

Pew wnrdB were spaken when tnpy 
met Husbands, wives, sweet- 
hearts Just clapped each oilier 
silently. 

When the suntanned soldiers left 
the station for breaklast at heme, 
families flshUni; for the honor ol 
carrying their kilbags. I caught 
snatches af conversation 

' J>.irlin ■:. rve brought vna » 
fluffed crocodile for the sltring- 
rooro . . . rjaddv. whm will the Jap* 
attaek? . , . We've vt tough now 
the alligators take to thrlr heels . . , 
da rou mean te say we're hjviiis; 
KKAL «([s for breakfast? . . * 

Eggs are no longer served at the 
Northern Territory camps. Accord- 
ing to the men they had a "peculiar 
flavor" after they arrived overland 
— p.lekleif-~ta rabbit was .nibstttuted 
on the menu. 

The only pasaengtir on tbe troop 
train who didn't look happy ot befnj- 
In Sydney was Topsy. the kan- 
garoo. 

Topsy . . . "aged two months, or 
maybe four," said her owner . - . 
was brutish! all the way In a small 
box by private cliff Monururaery. 
The Journey ends for Topsy when 
shrj arrives at Usmore for Cliff'* 
parrnta. Mr. and Mrs J. Mont- 
gomery. 

But before then he Is taking her 
surfing at Bondi. 

Topsy's dirt en route waj apples, 
bread, biscuits, and milk "Powdered 
milk, because that's all you can set 
in Onrwln." flak! Cliff 

Private "Iuicsy" Luseombe. of 
lluurkr, told me hr's heard a few 
people make cracks at his home 
tnim occasionally, but obviously 
they'd never been lot tbr Northern 
Territory. 




CAPTAIN BE ItS GOSPER. auih hit young- 
ster*. Kevin and WnTU'iVn. who barrou/ed 1 his hata 
when he arrived /><>m Dtiru'w. 



When I naked him what Darwin 
war like he said" he'd only been 
there twice, nUlvniiOj^ he was 
ewnped not far away. "Nothing 
to do there." *cas his comment. 

Captain Bern Gotper was en- 
Unulaftically welcomed by his three 
young sons, peter. Kevin, and War- 
wick. 

"If Uirir Daddy goes (a all the 
places the boys have on the list 
they've made up. he won't jet any 
sleep at all during his leave," said 
Mrs. Gosper. 

Kevin and Warwick left Dje plrtt- 
f<7rm each proudly wearing one of 
their fathers hats 

Practically every mar. brought for 
his family souvenirs of Darwin. 

Private Lea Clark of CrnydUro, 
made early pre&eiil.ci! Ion of a carved 
ivory ring to tits flaneee. Murparet 
Banner, or North Sydney, 

Tb? entire Vcunii family-, of Mflr- 
rlckvlllc was at the sfatton at 550 
a.m. tn moet Private cieorae Young. 
"After George has a sleep, boy, ore 
wc gelns to inJJc," said his father, 
Mr George Yuuiin. .ten 

Another early arrival at. the sta- 
tion woo Mrs. C. FJUa, honorary 
orgaruser of the Supply Column 
Social club. Many of the boys 
stopped to tell her bow much they 
appreciated the trumforta sent to 
them by the committee. 

tfrj Kills came to Invite them to 
a Christmas party 

Serceant Ian Dawes, said. "We 
hinvr that some of the boye at 
Tobruk have been mokini! cracks 
beeaufe we're dlssntuifled at Darwin. 
Well, we'd all change them places 
any day. 

"We wouldn't care (wo hoots if we 
could be over thrre in the think of 
H with them. It's bHRE stuck here 
with nothing; to do but think that 
gets us Daad " 



TOPSY THE KANGAROO 
it introduced to htiii Margaret 
Runner hit Private Cliff Afcrjt- 
aesnery tvhen he arrives in Syd- 
nrv from lihrutin. 
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W«»i«' fnnn Darwin 



LJALF an hour after this picture was taken Driver George Young 
' ' hod his favorite dish for breakfast — porterhouse steak and 
macaroni cheese, "And I didn't half go For it," said George. 



He is being welcomed of Centraf station by (from [eftl 
his sister, Mrs. Robert Williams, niece Buddy Williams, and 
two other sisters, Mrs. Ronald Chandler and Edna Young. 
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All Clear 



Bp 



Soapi com*. Ant] snap* go, One 
pear wr sTe tolil tlt-af wr ought 1p 
□se x particular loafr because it's 
to tniOtnU in Hnllyrvorttt Anmha 
pear someunc triei la frijTiictl Ui 
mio Lwinr ajunhrr *oap a™. »?<: 
arc fd[i] that c"ii3Ki;iiiet]tj arc 
binken ■ •FT and iiiamrd bli« des- 
troyed ail because of snap. Well, 
wrdun't know which s.nap tvUI Iw 
failirtjiublr next yenr End Wj6 
lmcL»' wliich mati wilt sU\\ bt 
fain cm fiftjr jcar» from now. — 
WrighrTi Coal Tur ^rjjjp (ts l*mc 
has bcoi steaJtlv growing »inee 
before thr. first steam t r n t i < a,'- 
.wared id AuflfmliR, K\<r +t ir-iT ft 1 

WRIGHTS 

Coa/ Tar Soap 

lid. ■ Cake * - Batli si±r, 1/7 
! : I Sales Tax. 



you iseca ^7 
Z*wrjffl Gmpkxton Milk 

Lk/uIi duniH, cuuli, 
FtuutlflM 'ill rnlirrH 

• ItUril >l-|-. h», „;>. 

Scot-hinj Tor «unbtrrt> — 
inratuabtB in. -n. numry, 
I .irH. 1* Km b*cn In daily 
ihb for «r»«r H r«ara. 





At CAnnutt 
anil Sit*rt 




Your Do 



"Your cat 1 crlit ■< clip 

■uuallib l.i.kli If It ii dull, 
teoti or r nut d — J to u In r.- 

Ixi, or w«|'l ««t — IBM 
torn "!.'?! 11 t 1 an a ■ ' - ■ * 
«f Mirkir Condition Pawners— 
thfrjlfltw tip ItH "ha rt lytfjjm . 




BARKO 



1/4MI ClltHlirs 



ETT 'e'j drlnfcin' 
tea In the Warden's Post with wow 
of tbem lady wardens," Jeered Mrs. 
fCuJbnon cJieerlully. 

"I abauldn't wonder." Mb refused 
to he culllcd. "Some ol 'em are 
snappy bits, and nn mLslakc." 

"Wonder what it's like up top?" 
Mrs. Green looked up at the uurvlna: 
roof ol the tunnel overhead as if 
(lie. expected to see the skv above. 

"Better ask your slurs." remarked 
Mr.- Knlheon caustically. 

Mrs. Orccr, shot her a suspicious 
glance, but the face bem over the 
knitting leaked innocent enouah. 

"It 1» runny down here." Ma re- 
turned to her (tint observation 
"Wnen you're on lop. you'd never 
buck there was a hive ol "oman 
twin's llvtn 1 and aleepin' riant under 
your feet. Ami when you're down 
here, you never know U It'll quiet up 
lop. or whether the street Just above 
'on been turned Into a bomb crater. 
You liuii ean't hear a Uilnff down in 
the Underground." 

"Just aa welt," Mnt- Knlhson said. 
"You'd begin to think every crump 
waa your 'ouse solo' up in bits." 

"Aa a matter of fact," raid Ma. 
"1 do wonder. 1 wonder a lot. Every 
night when 1 come down 'oro, I 
wonder If I'll find thr place standln' 
when I go up after the 'ail clear' 
tn the mornln'. Atld every momln' 
) when It atlll is, I gut a sort of sur- 
prise." 

"I |cot a narl Df rurprlAC the momln' 
I went up," said Mrn. Green mourn- 
fully, "and found mine wasn't Mot 
a fltlck ol it left, except the plush 
cover off tite dining-room table 
'anRin' from Oie ttoEstatf of the 
pub next door And me a teetotaller, 
tool Since then I been bombed out 
i)( three shelters." 

"I wish, you wouldn't keep wyin' 
that," aald Mrs, KuJoson irritably. 
"It uiakes mc ncrvoiia." 

"Well, they do say." Kn Oreen 
droned, "U the bomb's got your name 
and addrejft on it, you'll got It. so 
it's no use worryin' either way." 

Mre. Kmbfon knitted faster llian 
ever and roolpreracd Iter ttpe sourly. 
She wished the Green woman had 
chosen a«iy ottw sh*lter thon thia 
one for her fourth. It seemed to be 
asking lor trouble somehow. 

While tier flrujuri stnt on busily, 
her eyes roved ulonir ttie platform 
over the liimdrede of people shelter- 
ing like herself. Many fj.id settled 
down for the night, some were read- 
ton, others wr-re knltUnjt, playing 
rarus. talking softly. Some wvre 
Hingmg In luiBhod unilertones. Youns 
couples, oblivious of everythtr^r but 
thtir own allalrs, lay lit each others' 
arm* and talked or kissed, Funny, 



What can I do 
to look 

5 y ear * 

younger? 




'-it Stu 

1/9 2/1 fl 

1. , IA* (•-];<•■ trip 

tur ■EDflomr 



ffMST . . * Aftdrtrwi cfenni one? rcfrcshei 
tha movth and tcngi»j? r 

N€ XT . . . Andrew* teftlei th* itomoch; 
corrrefi acldKy.th* chief caute of IndlqfliHon. 

TfiSti , , , Andr«wi «cti tflractfy on tha 
liver and check] b}liD«ne»i, 

ft ft ALLY . . . T* temple* 
C I tan llneti, Andrew* tjerrfly ckari the 
bowali. It iwtepi away troubla-mtiklnq \to\- 
%ont, and tboroughly corrects conttipo-ion. 

Ytmi *iK c > l jiidjucil by your ippnif.ince ami 
viviiCily. Innt r rjcunlinr^i v>i|ri ,-\in|rr« - kecpji 

ynii Tn. ihiii and youtiifull 



Continued horn ^agtj B 

«hc thought; tbpjr don't aeom to 
mind people wttk-muE or overhear- 
In* their oonveraataoiifl- Stilt they 
were gull* right, really, to beli&ve as 
If no one el*e matr.er«l. if tJiej 
didn C, they rr.tgh.t Ioec aornE of Che 
awrwthflt momcnU of their II mi. 

Vou aimpiy had to carry en In your 
own way In a war. 11 was no good 
lirtttriff Ihe though;, of other people 
InlrcrfCTr with yoiu No Hood wntt- 
ing fur peace, wherj yvu wttcv tn 
love. You might wait for years and 
then miss rivr.vihuix. Peopler wcra 
wlpwl out af cxiaU>rKx 50 aw\W$ and 
withouL wnnilni; nowuday* . . . 
Yen, |t whs beat to mice what Life 
hud to offer when it v. ,, offered. 

She bi*lli*ved tn people enjoying 
themdelvts, Utr«, Ktilh'-on lild. what- 
ever jiwple mlrTh: think she thought. 
And It did her heart good to ■»'■<■ 
dhBl tven down here In these stuffy 
undergrourid Dheltcra, where all 
n-M-innl private JuTc: had been dii;- 
peneed with for the duraUBn. ntoal 
people teemed to litid life pretty 

They wore most of them poor, or 
not far from IL Many of them had 
been bornbed out ot homea, or Injured 
In nlr raids. Quite n numbrr motmiPd 
fcOhjr, huflhonda, swwlheajia and 
fathrri who had died fighting for 
their country. And yet Uiey were: 
□till cheflrful. still dignified, moat 
of them. They ctUl *«etqeri to find 
life well worth living, worth 
strusEUtig to keep. 

She did herfifiir There gtt Bill. 
In Iceland with hut &hip, and Ihr 
Old Man rJclppetUig a nitne-ftweeper- 
Bhc never knew when— II ev er— che'd 
see either of Lhem again. 

Yet abed beeu quite i.;-;'i.i .. to 
flud how much she appreciated 
being alive. Shu hadn't reiUbed it 
until ahs d been burled alive when 
a iKiriib fell on the houae next door. 
When ahe'd thought her last 
ftmmniti hud oome. and then found 
they hadn 't al'iw alt, she'd been 
almofit submenrfd beneath a huge 
wave of relief and thankfulness. 

It certainly made you realize how 
good lifp a nnrmw <rjuealc like 

that. She never nald niimli. Mrs. 
Kulbson didn't. Her tongnr was often 



WHRTS r/ff Hnsuier 



TEST YOUR KNOWLEDGE OH THESE QUESTIONS: 

wbhLh, 



1 — So yoo're (o be Wie ehlef brides- 
maid! Bui that dnein't mean that 
you have to respnnd to Ihe toast 
of the bridesmaids. That'll he 
dune for >uu by 

Yam jathtr—thc bett Tnan—tht 
britleffronm—Hfj male OH«t Iran 
'<:'•'• to nominate 

2— Hlchlicht at reeent weeks ni 
('lllirebill's jrrand f i« ht ill it ipeech, 
In whlrh he compared Japan's an- 
nii.it steel prndurtlon at 7,000,000 
iom witli the United Slates' an- 
nual prndnetinn of 

i4.00Ofl0O tons — 90,000X0 — 

sn.o<Ki,oao—ss,sao,tm. 

3— Cork— did you know?— fi 

A pnxlvct of thr r<r.ir?oiiur — Ijcrrfr 
0/ an eoerprren oak — root of a 
fir— a ii»od pulp oil -product. 
* — Farthest adtrth c.f these towns or 
nari is 

Gftrarar&M — flTofccn inn — Can* 
terra— Ood rtadafta — r-Vrtncriile. 
S— Now gune In her last rest idjeH 
be forever honored lor her hero- 
ism In the Battle af Narvik, the 
Aitmnrk liuldcnt, Ihe sinking af 
the Bhniai'ek- And her name? 
Df/Ione*— Aehlltes — Ark Rugal 
— Conack— Ajax. 



G — ApmpaK — quote Uie line 
folio wk 

"Vol once or twice in our roupA- 
bland slory." 

1— fiven in IO«t»Sl day* the/ I"" 1 
Ihele beauty ronlesta — and ParLi 
certainly eauseol a apot ot buibrr 
by rivlnr the first pr'" t» 

Juno — Ifeien of Tray— Venus— 
Minerva. 

»— Maybe all thii p*trol rallooliiir 
will see Ihe returo or the otrt- 
fa^hioned hmanhain, that la to 
say, a 

Fow-wkteted doted carrlape 
— itmlH suiky— open cur'tus* 
with «eof» tuning each other— 
two-wheeled cliatr-lilr.e carrfaja- 

0— Hearinff yoor sporting friend 
apeak of IrouLlr with his spin- 
naker, yoa knnw his particular 
sport Es 

Palo — ice hockey — sicijnminir— 
Hrfttftf — ItttTcajft. 

10— And Just In ease you think of 
toklnc up thr euphonlnm, It's a 
sort of 

Mure— jfrmowf tnitrument — 
brass instrument — bow ciorinal. 

Answers on paffe 12 



woman. "Maybe you enn stand 
her." she added. "Hut she'd drive 
me to di'ink in a week." 

"Oh, ahe's pot that bnd," 
proached Ma. 

"How'U Bert and the kids 
it?" ' 

"She won't stay for long." 
Mn, a worried Irown creasing 
easy-goinn face. "Vera's only 
one <Uty a week now abea In the 
A.F.6., and Joe doesn't net anv more 
leave fnr a month Most likely jsheH 
'ovo gone by then." 



re- 

Uke 

safd 
her 
'□me 



Elx, she can tell 
everybody's fortunes down the 
street." Mra. Knlhson omlrked at 
Ma. 

"On. go on. you old sourpuss," 
Mis grinned, nudging her. "You're 
ao sharp that her IrlMids. DtnarUiig anly plllUn ' my leg. 'Ave unotber 
i taahmff, called her cup o tea." 



from some recent lashing, called her 
Old Sourpusd. But she didn't moan 
anything. That abarpneas was a 
camouflage which covered n surpris- 
ingly kind, sentimental heart, 

But she'd sooner have died Hum 
admit it 

As her eye wandered avn tha soft 
ol people sleeping, talking, making 
Jove, It fell on Ihn slight huddled 
flsurc nf the girl in the green coat 
She was still erounlKd where she 
Imd sunk down, her snouiders shak- 
ing, 

Ma's voice Interrupted her Inter- 
ested speculations. 

"WTiHt about a cup o' tea. Mra. 
Knibeon?" 

"Traf" Mm. Knlbson almost 
Jumped, "I don't mind if 1 do. 
Sure you can snare II?" 

"Of course. I (niton Bert's had 
'Is at the Pott by now." 

■ Wi ll you roust 'ave some of mine 
about, four or Bvo in the mornln'." 

TEI be glad of It by then. Rn 
sure," said Ma. Hhe poured out two 
cups and looked around, rjramma 
had fallen asleep, waiting (or her 
man |o Oniah Ma domlnoeE. Mra 
Omen was nodding heavily over hca 
fortune -telling cRrns. 

"I wouldn't disturb her," said Mrit. 
Knlhson hasltly. She lowered tier 
voice, "out long's she Jomlntf us 
fori 1 " she asked. 

"Ci redness knowa." Ma raised 
an eyehrow BOOd-tjumoredly "She's 
a caution, ain't she? Still, poor old 
thlnu. you can't not lot 'cr come and 
sit with us. No one else'll 'are 
■er." 

Tm nnt fni-prlscd." sniffed Mrs 
Knlbann " Er and 'er stars 1" 

"I>e laid 'er." Ma healtaled al- 
most ahainefactdJy. "I've told 'er 
she can "ave the attic room U atle 
likes — till f-hc gets somewhere to 
live." 

Mra. Knlbflona green eyes Hew 
wide. "You wouldl" she said 
laconically. Ma was hopelessly 
generous, Poor old Bert. It was a 
wonder he ever had • penny left Ma 
was eJwuyo asking someone to a 
meal or to stay, or lending them 
money which they never retiirneta. 

"Well," said Ha dofocnlvcry, "the 
poor thing 'us nowhere to go. and 
not a soul to care." 

"1MO." Mn Knlhson felt a bit 
mean, but arte didn't Uke the Green 



While die poured tt. Mrs. Knib- 
son's eyes went across the rows ot 
prostrate bodies to where the 
huddled fhjure Ui the green coat lay 
by itself This time it was very 
still, except for an occasional con- 
vulsive heave aa a terrible sob shook 
tho aVender frame. The sight 
vaguely troubled Mrs. Knlbson, but 



she was too shy to do anything 
about It. She look her cup ahselit- 
nitmledly and wont on inuring with 
a troubled expression. 

"Wuat you lookin' at?" asked Ma. 

Mr*. Knlbeun Jerked her head. 
"See that tirl ovea there?" 

Ma fallowed her gaze. "The one 
in the green teddy-bear coat?" 

Mra Knlhson nodded. "She's 
been cryin' like that for ages/ 1 sh'j 
said. "I wonder what's up?" 

"Why ever didn't you tell me?" 
enclaimed Ma. "Poor Ultle thlngl" 
She gathered her large comfortablo 
figure together and rose to her lect. 
"Gimme another cup o' tea." 

Armed with the tea 9he picked her 
way over bodies or around Lhrin, 
until she reached the green-coated 
figure. The brown-gold head waja 
burled in a bent elbow. As she 
stooped down Mn ca.ujtll the sound 
of muffled, tearing sobs. Her kind 
heart coutraevd. 

"Miss," she said gently Into the 
Rlrl'fi car, Then ahe caught nl£ht 
ol a thin circle ol gjcild on Mk Third 
finger of a clenched brown left 
hand. "Ma'am." she corrected: her- 
self. "Would you Uhn a cup of 
tea?" 

PCe-ase turn to page 12 
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t^ivc yorir hair the laxurv af a regular 
shampoo wiili Ainami. Not only does 
Aui.iuii moke llic linir lee) frpsli. clean 
niirl silky, with n delloatd frngrnncc . . . 
hut it iloea litis nl the vm\ t>( unl^ a 
tow jicm'p per week. 

AAA AM I 

LUXURY 

SHAMPOO 



A complete shampoo 
for every type of hair 

For dark hair! Amnmi Nn. 1 
hilh lir'im.i l.i brine nUl 
tht-i wnrnt roildikh ^llntar. 
l"or fair bair. Amnmi No- S 
tn make b it. glantl. with 
■old. 

For vrr-» fnir hair, nir* 
Am* nil No. 7 with Umu- 
mil** ApiHirnlion. 

Fnr bromr bair. n*« 
Sprclnt ll< ii nn. 
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C o m p I r t r 

w,tb t|Mct»l 

ritiM- in rarh 
p ■ <-k <• I ot 

Shampoo. 



Girw your hair a jnttoct i«rfi'nr| with 
Amnm! |fVo*# Set. J/0\ pvi hetil*. 

ranf/il tit Atnami P'oditch no** cvuUohft, 

Mg AofHh: h+rcU. F. REkhr* Amt. Hy. LIJ. (Inc. In WJ, MiltwurrH 



FRIDAY NIGHT IS AMAMI NIGHT 



Far //me? CfeaM/wess be requjnr *m tjour 

ANDREWS 

LIVER SALT 

The Pl«mant EHervoscing Tame Laxative 
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NAVTJCAL-MlNDEp yung 
jnrli ol Swift on hiiliday at a 
BUi h Hia port. 



;t These Soviet Sailor Girls 



As ship's crew, they 
brought a bit of 
Russia to Australia 

Exclusive to The Australian Women's Weekly. 

By NAOM! LUVIS 

Rasdui eirl rrsldi-nl In Aaslratta. mid etrrr woman 
Thrttor a[ln*-ed an ttlr Kufeiion ktuu DOW in an Australian 
port. 

Wfien I went on board the Soviet ship 
now in on Australian port I found that of 
the crew five were women . . . a captain's 
apprentice, a pan try maid, stewardess, 
baker, and waitress. 

I was thrilled to bp the only woman allowed nn 
board, tor I felt that visiting the Soviet ship would 
be a little like visiting that brave new Soviet world 
now fighting with such incredible courage and en- 
durance for existence. 




|"T wa.5 *r>. In in liour the 
A five women showed me 
why Russians flRtil as Uiey 
do. 

When they spoke of thetr 
own country, of the oppor- 
tunities it gave them, and of 
their happiness under Its rule, 
their eyes glowed with the true 
devotion ttmt alone can Inspire 
such fighting fervor. 

The first wurnnn that I met aa I 
climbed aboard *aa Alexandra 
EVfrenievnn ■ - • pantrymiiid. She 
smiled at me broadly, ahowlns whit* 
perlect teeth. 

She wore a ro>'al-Wue Jumper suit 
and her blonde hair wad wound In 
a Ultck plait of solid gold around 
her bead. 

Alexandra Kvgenlevnn Is SO and 
rotnea from the Volga region. A 
dHUghtTT of a labon-r. arie hrrv-!f 
*t.*rted to earn a living aa a laborer 
on the Volga docka. 

Later alia uxifc up shorthand and 
brmikeeping She retwtved her 
diploma at the Khabarovsk Institute 
and K«l a post straight awny with 
the "UnlVftrrriag" ("Unlverml Maga. 
rdrjf"i. 

She ami rtt7 proud of this achieve- 
ment 

"It's marvellous, really." she *»ld. 
"to think Hut hit father «.i onlr 
a I iii..ri-r and jet I thauld have hud 
the ooMirtunily to oxuuirr and ado- 



ration Tnder 
ClariMti meh an 
oohurtoult; 
would have been 

hrr dttd raj wild. 

eat dreama." 

She went on 
to xell me that "Unlvermag" em- 
ployees had their own special quar- 
ters tn Khultarovult. Her rooxn had 
a bathroom attached with telephone, 
central heating, nnd hot and cold 
water. 

"But what made y<*i want to bo 
down to the sea in ships?" I asked. 




A 



ALEXANDRA £^G£A7£VjV/\. pantryman! on 
the SibtAttl nhip now irt an Australian pott. &he 
if training far exptritnet. 

"Look itt Julia," she adri« L d. "9he"g 
only 21 and she in tha capinin'i ap- 
prentice.. Wlien we rc! back ahe 
will be Riven her Cum jhlp. 

"Di>n'l l.t- MirpMscd If :K- next 
r tip lain nf a Snvlet ahip arriving in 
A truli n Is a wnman. VVr have hi!"- 
iir-"|-, n f wrmirn raplahM-™ 

"And where |a Julia?*' t asked. "I 
would like to meet ln't" 

But Julia wait ttrjhore chopping at 
the moment. But Alexandra oHered 
to thaw me tin's cabin, however. 
There wan a blue tiavul unilorm 



"Oh. I Just wonted to travel and 
see /ome thing tit nther countries, I 
gm up my Job Mid applied Lrj tin* 
Maritime Services at Vtadivoswik 
lor a poalLluti wl a boat." 

"Btrt la li 

. P h an a Sv 48 farters* but f€*minin*> 

I-IVlI ■" 



Without 

cxptr ience 

JuW. b«aili»e jtju luijjiperj Ui wnnh 
to travel T" 

"llui of tavTBf." shr ^mllfd. **etei7- 
hn<\y In thr rnlAn c1i<mitm hi 1 ; w her 
own work. No otip cam tttvsc ymm 
a rrftnin tvnrpAtlnn it jnu ran du IL 
Prnple »rr frrtr id try nut u maiir 
john as thrr hi-.- 

-In our rrjuntry." 'ihewnt on, "all 
carvers air open to everyone Every 
opportunity and every educational 
fiiiUUty ia provldni *implv »nd caaliy. 
It all dtmcsila ott yoixwlf. 



hftnfling In Julian cabin, which she 
hod cvidntUrj disenrrtfd far her 
vlalK to Urwn, 

On her drettsinR-tahle were ail 
ktcidA of trlnkeLi, perfuzntM, pnw- 
dern. Thr m bin w a 1 wino what 
«vrr« than the other utrb' cabins 
tha*. I saw Inter on. 

Aleaandra'/i cabin hud thr eamr 
sparkllnc whilrnrw but Wxs -nunc 
how io Irr. On (lir bed wrrr rm- 
hrnlnrrtrd ruahloiu and tapestries 
wrrti hung avrr the wall at Uie bara. 



In a corner *l«ud a sewing-machine 
whlrb she had hern usln% sunt be- 
forr I arrived, 

She nhoweil mr u boxful ot dainty 
i ;ii;.; U'-t l; tirnbroldcri - . 

"We dance, we see our own fllrm 
OH tbo ship oi a, lUBtiU and jrW wfir< 
Is plenty of time on our hands Ju&t 
ttuj nunc, -to I m» and embroider." 
zhv said. 

J frw von haven't lo*t the feiu- 
Inlne wicb," t "tn &pu* of 

your r..i: l..: wlLh ma\ und your 

new aTnbltloruj-" 

"Nu Kanechno," she excUUniKt. 
"But. of course. We enjoy more 
than absolute equality wtlh men. 
Our men fltlU treat iu with chivalry 
and corudderntinn .l- welt. Our 
rieeclj! and phyaiaue are specially 
■!'jdj"d " 

Ship's baker 

S t wrilkeri back with Alexandra 
#»5 met » brlpht well-built 
bnu-irtb) who win introduced io me 
as Oaliu Molj>clvi[A r the baker. 

Tlin rrew If rlghtiy proud of Galla 
aa she eertainiy Lurris out the 
tastiest black rye bread 1 have ever 
eatm, 

Oulla u> from thi* UXrainlan city 
of DniephOfllxoValt, the city hbut Lht 
fumoui DtiiEprasL-rol Dam, which 
was recently blown up. 

Oalla'a father was a Aalkir. The 
apa wan In her blood nnd alie decWed 
\a> talcr up a Bpafarlnfl life from the 
very shut. She went to Setio/iUipnl 
and Joined a boat, on tha Black Sea. 

"In 11)38," she sftld. "I WOP given 
le*V* for an nxtemive hulldny 
Bihort*. First 1 went to aw my 
people at Dnleprostrovsk, and UHU) 
to 5i. : e zOtue frlendfi nt Rrbuslfluol. 

"By chance I happened to bee a 
boat fiaihnii by and I was gripped 
with such fl noataiirta for sea life 
that, I Riiv-e up my holldayn and hnve 
btHin &a i Una ever idnce.** 

"And a« you studyins for aome 
hltfhir ptiat. too. dollar' I queried. 

She Jinoofc 
^ m mm her head. 

it s fntls f ™~ 

fully. 

"riti afraid 

1 ju«L IlLr t«» bake." an? uld, "Per- 
\iAn-% II . . herhu%r my mothrr wnuU 
never let me Into her kitchen," *h* 
answered rngui»hl?, 

Gatia seerned even ronre feminine 
Ulan Alexandra. 

She hnd lonn dainty nurtainn 
lijinitlnp: over her bed and frilly oji« 
over the porthole. Thr colorn of 
Galla'* embroidortes were richer and 
bolder, too. 

rialiA*% atlltudv wa« ri.rhantln^l^ 
Kciiitlmental. am* innlxted nn ffivlnjr 



f LEFT the ship lodes down 
* with bottles of perfume. 
Mark caviar*-. Innumerable 
purkeu of Rusiisn ehxaretler); 
and .i pile of Snvtol culaa aa 
kcepKake^ - wyw Naomi Ejnft. 

"Thc^Me Wnairi!i J re not 
reeiiikented rvbatit. oa some 
jn iiplr np« 1 tu Qinl Hi "^m 
i ii fir puKomililjes and indj- 
vlduiil U-n -, u,nd tliillkett are 
.i', varied a» the rainhftw- 

"Their ettmplelp riiu^iHty 
w/lth men It f. not ma.de then) 
frtAHculirir fn any way. Un 
thr contrarj it has but added 
a new dl^tllly In thtdr e^LntiaJ 
t< -ii ■ i j 1 1 L I i C • 



mr -snntr eif her own -special riovlei 
prrfumr In a sniflll bottle, nnd -.he 
presented me irith a small Rilnrature 
|ih,nlnt;rauli uf hcrsrrlf. 

Gnlla told me that although she 
rnfikes rjtiongh lrorn her brendhaking 
Job she alwi hnx the option of dolriff 
a number at other Job* on the ihlp 
if she wtahfw. 

Pur birtiarirc. a couple of hours' 
extra waahinir. up or mending mean* 
e>:i.u uK'hrvy t: the Wlohot ittfl u.ia 
double her present pay. 

"But, rtraliy, I don't need It. Food, 
quart«?ra. loediral and dental cure, 
oi well us hDlidaya, are all free," ahe 
said,. 

As we were talking m filip of a Rirl 
come up and hurocUicixf herOTlf 
brltjhUy an Lida Dobinvnlakaja,, 

Talr nnd aluioNt fra±\, Mna t,ur- 
prhed me when: she nald thai »tbe 
had hrrn married for ten yearn and 
that *hr had been aallhie with her 
fallnr huthand tor ihr lasl HjchL 

She la ■ MtewuTiiefia anil nhr and 
hnr husband Fhare a cabin lorrethcr. 

She tin* nailed in the Atlantic. ;h* 
Pacific and the Blurk and White 
Sons. She han travelled among the 
cskimns nnd the ucgroea. 

"I hate shore." >he nald. "I almnly 
cnnnol tj!:ar tin* walling until we are 
oft sailing again. The rmiuhrr the 
weather the better I Ilk? it. AU ot 
us. lfjve to *e ramble over the riinjinff. 
But 1 melly enjoy 1L only when the 
weather te wild." 

Mdn went oil Into aurh -.!-.-. : 
fieiipftonis ot varloitn ^Ki-i'torm.! [hat 
I miuliln'l help remnritiiig how like 
a Conrad heroine ahe wofl with her 

ttrVfl of the apft. 

**Ah. Cnnrad " she exclnlmed, with 
the emnhnpin on tlie lecond ty liable, 
•'He vas tlio Pollah Writer wlm wna 
the moater of EnglUh pro*e" ahtt 
Bald wittily. 

Later, wlirn nhe showed me tbr 
neal hnmrly cabin that «he ivru* 
nird Willi her hukbaiHl, I was not 
•turprived to -t a RiMHlnn edltiun 
of "The rickwlrk Papen - ana 1»m- 
toeviky'd "Crime and PaniUuucflt rt 
hy her bed. 

Continued on page 29 
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'TALCUM 

FOR BABY 



HOW TO BE FIT 
THOUGH FORTY 

What'* the meaning of Nil tlili? talk 
about the Sioitdjh ol miililli— n\z**1 
If you !■■< l that llfn I . L - Uml Its 
xesf., that you're do longer 0u.1tn.bln 
of rotnpetlnx with yoiLnu<-r men 
and women. there'* only <m«> tniTin- 
lii? — you W INCARNlr* Innlly! 

WlNCA RN IB. a drlicioua Moml of 
nourishing Wfkea ami »ir<-ni;tliiiniaj$ 
vlt arums, will put you i>n rour toes 
I n no ttmi', 6 v it 2 5 , A 1 1 ll reeoro - 
tiirndatfonv from medical men 
testify to lln tiJfwtlvv nfv, and 
f-viTy rnnn and woman who feels 
nt ull fatigued ciliitir tituntnllv or 
pbntlmlty. Mi'iuld take It. Gut j* 
bottle oc wiNCATiNfa to-day from 
your chi ::.i-". 



.SWIFT intake 
of breath prccled her question and 
the nlim body- Lauiyned. But Uierr 
was no answer. 

"Dt'uriiV rjuJd Mti very quietly. 
She ooultl aw the girl wu vest 
ynunu, w^rtdlu« rinH or no wrddins 
rbif? "Won't you have a cup of 
tea? Tm sure you'll feci a lot better 
K you do/' 

The- orown-fiold head lifted, and 
Ma caught algid; of a flushed, tear- 
stftlniHl fart and drenched grey eyes, 
"Thank you." /.aid a husky; choked 
-.-I;:- "U'a very kind of you. But. 
L don't think I coidd." 

Ma Wfifi not discouraged. This 
MM better anyway "I know thfit 
fecllnc" the said In her softest 
voire "3 know It very well. But 
you Juflt try to u*ko It. Just to 
please mm." 

Her klJ«L fat, old fare looked so 
anxious, so pleading, that the inrl 
could not refute any further. She 
made* ft bt<i ttlari to mniie. bet it 
wttjs nvlihtT n pitiful Right. She ssl 
lip. swuyLun; u llLtitf lor shed been 
crying a tag time, and put out a 
very shaky brawn paw for the cup. 
Ma closed her own firm one over 
the alender fingers and gnidecl the 
dip solely to the girl's trembling 
mouth 

"There!" nbe beamed. "Isn't that 
n hit better?" 

"Yea. thank you.*' the girl choked 
wuS her eyes filled again. Swiftly 
5 he turned her head aside and 
bat tied with her teara. Ma pre- 
tended not to notice. She picked 
up a pair of gloves and a fpu-mask 
tentatively. "Come on ovct with 
me," Abe suggested. ■"There "a plenty 
more tea. rm mire you could do 
with another cup. M 

But the fflrl shook her head. 
"Please don't worry about mo," Her 
voice had a strangled catch ]n It 
■ I'll be oil right— truly. If* jut*— 
tlio shock." 

"J know. It knocks you right 
over at first." Ma said Rcntly. W I 
know. IVe been through 1L Yon 
Just take It easy, then, and 111 bring 
another cup of ten over to you.* 
Tea was Ma's solution to almost 
tph' problem. 

"Oh, no. Pleat? don't bother. I'll 
be quite all right." 

"Haven't you got anyone you can 
rd to?" 

The bhiwn-prld head shook, *No 
one . . . now." 

Mn strait binned up without a word 
nnii wont back to her place. Mrs. 
Knib*OTi, still knitting, hud been 
WR-tehing with interest from a rtlR- 
.hi . Ha. picked up the thermos 
and dived into her enormous shop- 
ping-bag for a bottle of afnlrin. 

"Shall I coinc?*' Hiked Mm. Knlb- 
flon. 

Ma f.hook her head and threadrd 
Ivr way back to tlte girt- She wu* 



III Clear 



i mn r 



fitting »p now, a lLiUraa drooping 
figure aianns: uiuoeltig^ turrets t.tir 
crowd, her tltinda wnrklng nervously 
In iiirr ]np. 

"Here." said Mn. piuaJng her the 
ten una two unplrin Ublpts. 

"You're very Itlttd." 

H You Si !!■ come buck wltb ml 
1c the momlnT Mn fiBjd flrmly. "T 
Wtl put you up till you teel n hit 
more like fncln' things. " 

Blue-shJulowetf eyes flashed her a 
IfxA at nratllude. The Kin drank 
more tea and rwallowed thE nspli-ln. 
Then she ehook her head suddenly 
u thoogh trying Co deny some 
thought. "I still can't believe it," 
■ho muLtered • I. >, nercely. 

"When did 11 happen?" Ma. 
very qutrtly. 

"Ttj-mjthl." The girl gulped and 
tt&nhed awny U-urs with the brick Dt 
her hiind. "We liiidn't seen each 
other for eeveu montiiB. We've only 
been married a ivut. Olek's been 
away at sen without nay leave lit 
England nil that, time." She closed 
her eyes tliihtly for a mouwnt. "I 
was to have met the tniin but I 
couldn't lot avmy. So we amntied 
to meet at the fiat at six o'clock," 
She gulped. "1 kenl late nl the 
office — iiidn't get away till neaj-ly 
barTpast six." 

She was fighting for control attain, 
twtrting her handjtercliii!f until the 
lafartc gave »ay. "Wlipn I eol tmds 
—the Hat— Just— wasn't there," She 
give a strangled laugh. "Ant! Dick 
was In It waiting for me to come 
home," Ma put out her hand swiftly, 
stcadytngly. 

"The bomb nrrivi<d al six, loo. the 
police told me. There was nothing 
li!ft at all." 



Continued from 
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"Nat a shilling must be wauled." 

THE PRIME MINISTER. 

SAVING- 

A NATIONAL OBLIGATION 

No longer are you being advised to so Ye only 
because thrift is an admirable virtue. Unless you 
do save, your whole future — and the future of 
Australia — may be imperilled. 

The Prime Minister has pointed out the only 
safe road to Notional as well as personal security. 
Your few shillings, or few pounds, will be on import- 
ant factor in Australia's coping with the heavy 
demands war has mode upon her. 

Use a Commonwealth Savings Account. It is 
o safe and convenient means of accumulating your 
savings — for your own and your country's good. 

(flbmmonwealtb Savings 
$ai* of ♦Australia. 



could think 
ol nothing 1 a «iy . Tl*ere >u\*t 
wasn't anything one could say. n 
was too awful. The eirt went on 
its W^tl as she oould. "I hoped— 
perhaps— ht'd misled the train, it 
he had. he'd stlli be alive. Bat 
at the station t3»y tald tm all 
the men from hla sSxip had chocked 
tlaJ'Oiagrx He'd stmt; home ail riali. " 

"Poor little thlnc;, H murmured Ma, 
wonting \q cry, "Poor little bfetntV* 
"Whntll I do?" tlie girl muttrred 
flerculy. her grey eyvs drownlns 
again. "What am I roIrr to do?" 

Ma cast; a dn;[in.irlii(f glance 
arnunrl, wlKhhis ohv could think of 
Jstimethinf; lo buy that would console 
the BTrlekert trirL But nhe couldn'L 
Wunlaof comfort sounded hideeently 
aniUE and trite In a moment like 
thta. Too couldn't help anjTnne by 
l-tilk When they were In tho dcptlLR 
of grief. 

She waa enormounly relieved to 
sre Burt romK throUrda one oj Uie 
LirchwayE. his warden tin hat alung 
on EJte back t>i hU head. \\\r, caA- 
maak over hk slwidder She saw 
him «rarchlnx for her in her usual 
plare Limi raised q beckonlntj liand. 

Bprtfl. Tftoc cleared When be saw 
her He Ckine octoks Tcwerinj; 
over Vatim. "HeUc, Ma." he said. 
He looked dog-tired, «hc tiioutht. 
and heavy-eyed. bj> thouph he 
Itwint slept for nlutUa. , 

w H«llo. love." Alio itplled "How'a 
iin : ■;. outflide? 1 ' 

"Awful." He stooped and pitted 
her rfloulder. "Frlgfatful lot of 
damage to-nighc** Be stopped nnd 
eonsidercd her anxlosutly. He hadn't 
seen the girl. She'd turned her 
face awuy at hia approach, artmmr:d 
to clve wbj before Btraruicra, 

3ert went on looking at Ma a^ 
if he liadn^t seen hrr for n kins time. 

'* ■J-'ruld a lot aT our folks have 
oopped it [o-nifiht, old Fjirl h " he aald 
heavily. Something tn hla tnne. In 
his fneo. HUbb(?d at Ma's heart, 

"Up?" the asked. 

He nodded "Us too. Ma." he said, 
and pntt.ed her hand. 

She whittniHi and her hear! misned 
a beut. Then she twisted a nniite 
an to her llpb' hod turned to him. 
"WftaV a^e iidd. "we're lucky *tia 
:'ni We've got tWOfl otlicr and 
Lhf klda." 

The nlrl bcHide her choked oon- 
vulri vely nnd Bert looked down 
ftuddrtdy. He raL-.td liis ryebrows in 
a question, Ma nodded. 

Bert row to hla feci. "I got to 
get bock to- the Peat," he aakL 
"We're up to our *yes tn U with n 
raid like thla. Van better wait for 
me, 111 ptclt you up when the 
'all clear' goes. We'll nnd .some- 
where to Hve breakfast," He gave 
her n wry fltnlle tind eqiiceiu.'d her 
■hand and won gone. 
I Mb. felt u If everything had gone 
out of her then. Every night ilnce 
the blitz began shed Half expected 
tm.' to happen, but to-nlght, for the 
flrat time, she'd jornotden all about 



It in trylnj? to comfort thin atrlcken 
girL And Host tn that one moment 
of unpirpDJKlncBt. the hlow had 
fallen. 

All their belongings collected over 
a lifetime, all their ciothes, their 
Jurniture, paid i"?r jn hard-earned 
time-pay rnentn, Ihetr small Mora 
of food — OYexytliing had tfone in ft 
moment. Of counui. there would be 
Oovemuient com pi: mat ion, but it 
could never cover so many thing*. 
Mid moftt of U would not be re- 
funded until the wnr was over. 

Suddenly she started up. Barney I 
Their old monprtl dog! He muet 
have been killed when the bomb hit 
the buildings. Oh, poor Barney 1 
It was a moment of anguish. For 
tlie : : .■ 1 tunL* Mu wanted to ciy. But 
then ihe mnembcred the 6^1 be- 
side her, Ma swallowed! a great 
lump in her l-hroat and Lurncd to her 
compnnlon with a gallant umllc-, 

"So I can't you it) coine and 
stay wltb ua, deane," *he taid, and 
wits Eiirprised to find her voice 
wobbling oil over the place. 

"I'm so very aorry." the girl said, 
'H seems we're all In It tos ether. 
You never know whatll happen next, 
do you?" 

An angry voice shouted a proteat 
under the frr^t archway a» a new- 
romer bhmderins In aoeldrntnlly 
trod on a sleeping'* man 'a flngcrs. 
l*he sudden di^iurfciiicc caused a 
geuernl '4 lining of Uie alcepmg 
crowd*. Bends bobbed up every- 
where to see Uie came, Ma and trie 
girl looked over, too. 

To Ua'a amazement, the girl 
sprang up with an agonised cry. 
"■Dick! Dartingt- 

The newcomer, a young naval 
officer. Epun round, hb> harjgnrd 
lace incredulous, 

"Susan i" 

They score ely arumed to touch the 
ground ns they fltiw to each Other, 

Ma Bftt bMCk on her heels, hnr 
nuiuth wide open, and UTiivit:amedly 
watchud U>em clin? loifcthcr pas- 
aiunately. 

"Weill" £he said, lier own troubles 
forgotten for the moment, "U that's 
nuL a bit of orljktht!" 

In a minute I he girl turned a 
radiant laeif eomn-df lier and led 
her husband thrcuufa the crowd to 
Mn'^ side. 

"I sUJI can't believe \t\" ihe laid 
to Ua. on thry stood with their arms 
round each o:her. She turned her 
fac* to him. "What happonrrf, dar- 
ltng? However did yoU escape?" 

"1 stll] can'l believe ii " He re- 
peated her phr.uH}, staring a: her 
as If be Could, never take his tyes 
off her again. "I thought you must 
have been in the Sat" 

*Tbaf* what T thuuuhl hud bp- 
pened to you." bIib replied. 

"T got there u bit late," he ex- 
plained. *Td stopped on the way to 
buy lomeching for you ami a bctLle 
of wine to celebrate, " She smiled 
up at him and .sqiit'c/j?d hla armL 

"And tlien it took much Icmetfr 
to get to the Hat than it used to. 
Don't fortret I haven't been in Lon- 
don for seven months. ~ 

"Of course," atM murmured. "AH 
the dtvrrslons. It taker; a^p-s to get 
anywhere now. Go on, darling-'" 

^Between bomb craters all over 
the place, bu^EQ going up streets 
they never used to, I didn't get to 
the flat Ull a "[Unrtcr pftat six." 

'ThAtik heaven!" she brenthed, 

"And the whole building was just 
A wreck But how was It we rntesfrd 
each, other? Wo must have both 
been about at tlvsTLme time. Where 
did you get to?" 

"I dent know. 1 can't remember 
very clearly. It was too awful. And 
the crowds and the dust. And the 
policemen moving us all on. And 
rv pry one astehig them If they'd peen 
someone." 13hE •.liudikrrd, "ft «nU 
ghastly. And T wns bo cvrtaln you 
must have been in it. I tfol a taxi 
ns soon as I could and went up to 
the Fitatlon to see whether you'd 
missed the train/* 

"Tluii s pruhatily why we mlued 
each other. T nearly wrnl mad. 
They told mr? ihey were digsrliuj for 
scvprul people who'd bcrn biulcd In 
•he d-l-n-. I %ti- s 1 - alrald one of 
chem would be you, Tbey roped off 
tlie ctreet. you know, and told mo 
to come buck in a fen' hours to see 
U they'd found you," 

"Ponr darling. Where have yon 
been all these hourn while you 
waitrd?" 

"I reftlly dnnt. know, sweet Just 
wandering about. I guess. I ran 
tnto Bob Somervlllo aivd he made 
me have a whUky or two," 

"No food?" ahe said an t loudly. 
"But. what made you come down 
heir? — 10 thla alirlter?" 



I The answer 

I I — The best man. 

I 8— iW.UWP.OW tons. 

I S— Bark of an rvergxeen oak. 

I 4 — Canberra. 

I S — Coasawk. 

I 6— "The path of duty was the 
I w»y ta , 1 ' ■ ' 

I 7— Vena*. 

I 8 — Four -wheeled closed rar- 

I rlage. 

I ^Saitiiif, 

I 10 — Brass inMnimrnt. 

I QurMiuni an pm^r ID | 

lllrltrMHrtltMMMtlMOMt) "'"Illn tt 7. 

"When I went back, T (tot talking 
to the polireman guarding our 
atwet. They were still digging for 
doe or two people, but that poliiifc- 
tnac suddenly n=inernbered he'd seen 
a girl like you— I ftiked him what, 
you'd been wearing and he described 

your hair and your CO St ftttd— ftlld 
you." he smiled down at her, and 
his arm tightened round her shoul- 
ders. 

sounded so like you that when 
he said he n d seen you wandering 
down here I Just tore round to aw. 
That's how I trod on that poor 
blighter's flngcrA. I was In such a 
hurry to find you. And— and — that's 
all" 

"What b marvellous policeman]" 
she said softly. Tlw-y looked at each 
other with such a depth of love In 
their eyes that Ma's heart swelled. 

"Well, I m ever mi glad you turned 
up, air," flht? said, bunking sympa- 
thetic tears, from her eyes. "It's 
the best thing that's 'nppened to- 
night " 

"She's been absolutely wonderful 
1o me.'' the girl s^td, taking Ma> 
work-worn hand In her dim brown 
one. "And now she's been bombed 
out. too. She just heard a minute 
before you eomr to ." 

"Some'ow." ittid Ma. beaming at 
them, **lt doesn't seem to matter so 
mnch now. I'm thai glad you two 
are all rifht It's cheered me Up 
something love}y." 

An irate voice grovU-d at them. 
"Can't y OU people *hm up? "We 
want to g'.-: some sleep, if you don't." 

The three looked at con another 
arid Inughed quietly. 

"Well, nl be Kcutn' back to me 
party," sold Ma in a loud whin per. 
"Good luck to you both." 

"And to you.' they said, patting 
her shoulder. 

"Sit down carefully, dorllng-." 
Susan wliLip^rr;d to her httshai^d. 
"AnrT don't titad on anvone." 

"And when the all clear goes" 
said Dlek wiinglng Mu'a band hard. 
"Will you all have breakfast Willi 

Ua?" 

(Copyright) 




NOW TO BE HEALTHY 

QimtTfotion c\rt£< tti? .y^tcni fldd causes 
many Ductors i>v, "To Ik hiulthjr 
yon mttit k«p free Irron rcnsripatkjtt. 14 
KVAL PJGSEN, Ihc Kruilr laxativr. aiilt 
Nature in a natural way. It acM getiity 
■ml mildly lr. gi\T ymi c'timCortalilr rrllrf. 
Easy and pleasant to take. Figsen u jiist 
-> •■■.' ■I lii m iiiij.-iT> ii ; - h,| Frown 
bi* C« NYAL FIGSEX lu^aj anil we 
liow cariilv Ihii raiura! lasatcrc will enr* 
rwt frmttipiiiTOn and improve your lu-.nih. 
SiM bjr ehrniisii r>»r) whfrr— l/ii a tin. 
Tht next bat thing ia Nature . . , 

NyalFigsen 

ran eo ifiripjirisii 



?IS u p ce WAIST 



■ 'Lb cr*tt? Uur>.'t jpj Uiilrtf . 

7 DAYS' TRIAL OFFER (({{ 

ltl T itura ftjttr Wal>rllltUr «UI >!» 

•'..I. i-'.-.ii.' , , . IkU. 4J< M.; 

a"-,.| ;, ,,, u ,,„, \ t i 

1WTI iVnfio for run ainilriitnl 

m*m ot 7 pA\h- xuiAi. 

Wkaal 

<K-VRItXA HL1.T OOIIFAKV. 
Ilrt>* W W 30 EIJImDoUi tt 

nmatf, 
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A HAT/ON ^ MIINf 




"Thin m the last lime I shall call for 

ma money." 
Tm glad of that. It itas beginning lt> 

get on my nerves'* 



TEACHER: What happened in 1S71? 
BOY (brightly): Winston Churchill 

was horn. 
TEACHER: Good! .Voir in t88tt 
BOY: Churchill irns six ytnr.t old. 




:rmiiJiniiiiiiiiiiniHiiii 




"I tcuttt mtmttlting in oil for the di amp-roam" 

madam, ttn oil-painting or a (in of Hardines?' 



A Male 
MISCHIEF 

. . . seciet 
of slyla 
and 
charm I 




SAVILLE'S 



New tnuft-Ur : . . new boy-rrJcntl I TJih 
calll for the flnilhing (ouch of "Mnchlcf"! 
The perfume that'! aopKlitlcattd and roenjiv 
tic M the same time- Ami ,ou can %iMy wear 
thli pert and adorabtc perfume ort UTTdle*. 
frock, fun. It NEVER low lis Hn t mtrlpiinf 

[reshneil I 




Tin rtmntfe PERFUME 
fhatij atwajs FRESH... 




"Talking until three in the 
morning — that's ridicu* 
lotut!" 

"Hut my new boy-friend 
stutters." 



■ lllllll '111111:11 till llllll 



ii iimuiiniiiimii 




i 



BRAINWAVES I Servj at HAL p d? 



» ,1 prize D f ^0 b paid tur 1 | 
r.n J, Juke U'tKl 

a 



!. 



hlMIIHIII Mlllll 



-IS Hie head al the haiec to, 
1 sonny?" 

"No. sir. there'fi nohooy home but 
Dad and rnr." 

"AFTER all, there'* no place like 
home." 

"Why, what hajljwned nt the 
office to.duy— »nyll>ln3 unptait- 
nnlf" 



TONES (to neljthbor u«r the jar- 
den fence) : I iiDdL'rntanEi, old 
man. thnt you have Brown's rake. 

■•Tea," replioii the nssUjhlstir. 

"Well" laM Juuca, "i: you laid me 
Unit occasionally, let you have 
his roller whenever you wmtt il" 



TyjCTOR: Tour niuiie. please? 
J - 7 pattenl: Brown, doctor. Mm. 

"With an e!" 

"No, doctor, widow." 



'rEACFlEH: Can you tell Die what 
nhApe the world tiT 
Smart Popti; A pretty bill] one 
Juat now. air. 



MAIU leiriwlf): A llilef hat 
41 stolen your our. 

Mljitre-ra. Did roc recugnlae him? 

Mai: TJn but I look llir number 
of the ear. 



Getting your return;- hack with half the sting you 
used to? 

Feel tired half through the niatrti? 

r.t-ing caught on the wrong fool half the time thum^h 

lack of |)acc? 

A tonic is what you need ! 

Start the day on Krusclicn Salts. Knisehen tints life 
into your liver. Kruschcn cleanses your digestion, and 
clears your eve. Kruschcn imts a spring into your step 
and pep into ypur game. The salts in Kruschcn are 
absorbed into vour svsleiu and rc-vital?sc your blood. 

KRUSCHEN 

The TONIC Satis 

Kruichm dan not form ■> hnhit* 10 .there is RM|W] nvrti to 
invrvtmt tht* dowv—ia much n\ ihl/ rm.fr a uijir+tw. tntteteu 
in ten; almmt taxirlrs* in titti unlet. 1 ft and 2 '** n bottUt nt 
rh**miMt nmt ttur*t$. 
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An Editorial 

KOVKMKKK S4I, 1841 

A CALL TO OUR 
WRITERS 




E 1 



»LSEWHERE in 
this issue 
apitt'iirs an an- 
nonnmncnl cote 
c e l - n i n g our 
£2000 contest for 

A ll s t i- :i 1 i :i II 

writers. 

VSf* hope In introduce to OUT 
rcadrrs by Ihis means many 
new writers who will cxlol llu* 
l>e;mti<.-s of our kind and tell 
us stones Ilia I will entertain 
and amuse us. 

Tliis search we are making 
will mil fulfil its true purpose 
without the support or lite 
public 

That is trhy irr are unkinu our 
half a million renders to join in 
Ihc scheme as an adeisor y 
committee. 

We want you to welcome 
Ihese new writers as another 
contribution towards the pro- 
gress of our country. 

When their stories are bub* 
lished you may be as flunk as 
you like in your criticism, and 
when Ihcy have earned praise 
do not be afraid to say so. 

The contest undoubtedly 
will introduce tn you a number 
of new names. 

We do not want these names 
to sweep across the sky for a 
brief hour and then be for- 
gotten. We want lliem to shine 
brightly for many years to 
come. 

Yon can do Ihis by sensible 
encouragement and apprecia- 
tion. 

The Australian Women's 
Weekly assures its readers 
Ihjil it will do all I hat is 
humanly possible to linny the 
latent native talent to the fore- 
front. The prizes in the con- 
test are the most generous 
ever offered. Our magazine 
goes tO even the most remote 

hamlet in the Commonwealth. 

The people who write for 
US in this contest may have 
one story lo tell, or a hundred- 
Then let Idem all come and 
let's give them a welcome. 

Australia is waiting to hdir 
from them and Irishes tltrm gaud 
lurk. 

—THE EDITOR. 



KEN SO 
(HSUITEP IN 
MY UFE/ 



THOSE tittle bits which you read to 
friends from letters from husbands, 
sons or sweethearts in the fighting 
forces will interest and cornier! other 
Aufttrallmis through thi3 page. 

The Australian Women & Weekly 
Invitee readers to send in capias of tho 
sections of letters which they think 
may interest others. £1 Se paid lor 
each extract published on this page. 



tiiitiuriiitlllUHUIoiiiiiii!. 



Private Ron Monro in Tobruk to a friend 
at Poowung, Vic: 

"T AM not * cave man any avore, I have 
a huer nut all w ruyaclf at tho b«;t 
hotel ra tuwn. If I wumrd it I could 
liave a complete hotel Then: art plenty 
available Ju*t for the moving in. 

"There 1a wan! robe. waah-baaln bell* tvx 
waiter and waitress Wp pour water from 
a Un-ran Ui Die waMh-bawns (Jerry cut 
the pipeilnct). We Have no cluLhm to put 
tu ':.<■ word rob p. We um on Did lump ur 
candles iruimad of the electric uyhl, aa Jerry 
cut the wires. 

"We i mt for the maid quite <j'A< <>. bnt 
none ever arrivr*. 

"We know when our meals ore ready 
ils an air-raid alarm umally goci nbouT, 
itifvi l-Uinea. 

"At prrwnt wc ore saline, with Tnmmirs 
and Seattle*, and wlim ihere fc*: any ifi*- 

- UM n il un ::■>■■. might, A3 Writ be Poll ■. SLK 

we citnnvt endrr^btnd a nurd thry arc say- 
ing. 

"At rune o'clock each night T go round 
to the Salvation Army, where- hot ooHev 
Is served free, nnd wv lister:-in to the 
world's news on their short-wave set, 

"AJter oraTer comes bllliarda on tables 
Wttfc huge ripn In the doth, Iwme-mnde 
tjalLn, and cues from broom-handles or 
artillery ramrods. The wont rOayera Uf.ually 
win, 

"There B n haltered plmio there, too. and 
u (rets more buttered ew-rj 1 night as heavy 
mid light weights hammer out no end of 
tunes Irom it. 

■■But. the atmosphere "f civilisation Rnes 
with ji.il these Lhtnga. nnd we [hi .\u.\jiA : 
enjnv ourselves." 

♦ + * 

L-Corp. Eric Paige in the Middle East to 

Mrs. W, Youno, of St. Kildn, Vic; 
w nnHEl concert party Is eolng along fine 
We hare Just ro turned from the (SeCttt, 
wherr «i* famtn been entertaining &\<:k and 
n'l.-jundifd British, Australian, and New 
Zenlnnd tfildlent and bailors. 

L, It wa» d. tefflbki trip acMAi ihe desert, 
howling :vaudnTnrm£ blotting out the lanri. 

"We arrtviTd &t 5 p_01. and tht shoir had 
to ko on at «ht Dcg-tiretf. rrritobln. eating 
one annth**r'a heads ou*, wz- arrived at a 
l.lieairi' mnde of Oriental carpets. 

*T wlnh you could have seen this pl«e. 

"After travrllmjr. all daj Ihrouali Ibr 
it ure came (o Lhc ioa, a aeju-lt linetl 
wilh atataly palm trees, a cloriaiu beaeb 
vriib all Dm nki'T) si nine untlcr z.l> . .un i- 
umFiTrlll» III llir nnnHilii h 1 , 

"But they were all batflcworn men, jick 
and woimded 

"What peace rettmcd hrre, A hu(^ ^rcjlden 
moon tipprd every palm tree wlVh gold, 
and the pen loobrd aa iJ it was toveretl 
with cold npangle*. 

"We gave thtm two ahowa, and they 
yrfJed thr ImiiHr dawn, 

"1 have never been ■UC* a happy lot Bl 
taevK on our audiencei a?: rm Tho$^ hoys. 

I »<■ lit ij^ ii jilt lldnlt tberr i- only right - 
Eriir lo br dune in Ihifi %r*r. That* Del Ihr 
nr. We have cot to brintc haek thr 
smllf 1 *! in thwr ho>-<" f.ir rs. and laocbtf-r 
inta iheir hearts, and Tra elad lo be ollr 
to «ay Ural's ithul At) — and Ihol'* whut 
we tntenil to rfol" 



Winnie the War Winner 




"These arc oil t/ie shells I could find, 
Sarge." 

PiLVGte F. W. Price to his mother of 9 
Waverley St., South Perth; 

I AM writing this at an Engllih 
pital. hundreds of miles behind the 
lines, 

"Don't worry, mother, as. really, I'm aa 
fit us. a riddle. Jerry nave me a lew mju- 
venlrii, thu worat al which U hi my L»it 
leg. and it will keop aw I mm walU-lpg lor 
a, while. 

"I can't apeak loo highly of the attention 
and care of the H.A.P., the umbuhmtfe. nnd 
the hwipltal people. 

■T am lyiny between cool sliwta, *pot- 
leas.y white sheets. I had forgot ten auch 
thin i» exited. 

"It ia a bui?e ward. There arc ftf) or 00 
bed* The ceiling rnual be 25 feet hhfh. 
Thtire are four* bin revolving fans, and 
frealt flowerji In tin: ward every day. 

"The radio is only li fi-ct from my bed. 
Onr nlabl a lady unna 'In An Old- 
i'aiJiloiirii Tawn.' I L.id aldy lt> • \»--r my 
eyes to imagine I mw hnmc. 

"There ore plenty of nurses about. It Is 
n pkaoure to be looked after by women 
whm one has nut teen any for nearly five 
nmntrui. 

-The patients are ao cheerful There are 
Tommies, South Africans. A wains, a Greek, 
as- well a;i a Welah fiibter, and an American 
orderly. 

"Two French women visit thr ward twlre 
a week and bring cakes, fruit, and aweets 
for avwy man. and vuough Ilowera for o 
vaaa Tor oach lorkvr. It louka like the 
South Perth gardens there are an many 
ro5*'.s about. 

"The Aaatmlian Rfd Cross distributed 
tobaeoo yEsterday. They come round once 
a week, and with the- hasiplUd ration one 
hasm't to buy any." 



Charlie Lowthcr, A.I.F. in 
Tobruk, to his brother at 
Vulture St, East Srishone: 

"i \UH enginrers are erectint* a 
W memorial here, and they 
aaked mo to okay the dealfm It 
is an obellak In concrete, about 
20 foet hish. 

"I scrounged around and 
found a slab of H-lnch marble 
for tho pumd. wblch I* 4ft. by 
Ift Stn. It E°e* Into lb* bat- 

1 1 in. I: ;\ i 

"There are three jwl* of tiled 
treada leaduiR up U) bate. The 
wordms. wblcli the General 
chose, reads; 

"Thi& it htHlovjed pTounrf* /or 

here lie fhoae who died /or 

/?teir cowflrry. 
'A t the going dawn of (A* 

run, and in the marnmg, 

We wilt remember them." 

"I can't lead them, not haw- 
: i"- . ;rnx sr» cut and 
black will welt. 

"The work ia turning out 
urat-clase for a front-line job. 

-I never though! 1 would cut 
dn Inscription under these ccn- 
ditiona. 

"What with itiU'rmntlnna, 
Aurh aa air rains, fhellflre. ctri, 
one works with a distracted 
mind 

"I collected tho cutting tools 
from i^nie ancient Greek rulna 
In Ltbyu. Theae tool* had been 
uaed by Eye-tie archKMlaslsta. 

"Prom tlir jame ruins I h»vc 
n pi^-ce nt ancient statuary 
which I hope to art back tn 
Ansatc, al£D &ome old colna." 

♦ + ♦ 



Seaman W. Shcldrick, R.A.N., 
lo his mother ah T3 Francis 
St., Morthtnead, N.S.W.: 

"WrE have a cat on board now, got him 
off the wharf When we Inst coaled 

thip. 

"lie won T t eat anr food, eatu with the 
officer*, and almtist Iitp^ In thr ward-room 
with them. 

"He cornea up here to ut at nlHht to Bleep, 
t'.-iirl tn sleep in a spare hammock, but 
the other day* one of the leading '.wani en 
made him a little hammock, and nnw 
he alceps in that. It only took him two 
nlphts to get used to It. 

"We ultng It three feet frtTrt the deHc, 
and put a box near to help him to jump 
tn. He ia just like one of the boys, gets 
Into his hummock at llghti-nut, and tfete 
up with tho boys in the morning-" 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 




A private in Burma to a friend in 

Barfiursr, K.S.W,: 
"T HAVE been shifted to Burma, and am 
finding tt much healthier than 

"Ttic climate here aomewhat similar 
to that of Australia; in fact, it reminds 
me of Bathiml ut times, but. of course, 
it could never come up to that ounny 
town, 

"There are plenty cf mosquitoes and 
vulturei here, and I don't like either. 

"We sir living more like knit--, than 
snldiera. Right now I .fravr ;» bUek boy 
Ut i-Iran tny booU, make my lied, and do 
all ibe odd j ■ ► I - - . 

"He'. 1 ? trying to teach me Burmese, bnt 
*u far hasn't been too • • I .:: 

"Rmht now Us the Birrmesr equivalent 
of Chrism as. and do the toik to to toirnl 
"There was a procoi^sida yejvlcrday, with 
crowds taking part, blowing whiaUcs and 
btttMng drumjs. The noiae would 
yen think peace hitd been declared," 
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Lisbon, last neutral city 
in Europe 

Ail nations walk its streets, their 
eyes on its ships of escape 

Cabled frum Lisbon 

By ALICE JACKSON 

BfiMt ol Th* AuMralUtn Wooi«j- B Weekly, nn htr way hnmr alter a 
vWt to London to Hiprrrhr dl«trtout]t>n or Australian ■HiiildJri 
lor Frluiln." 

Weofherbourtd, from my bedroom window I woteh 
life go by ifl rhis capiml of international travel, this 
wartime clearing-house of every nation's citizens— Lisbon. 

Is there an r other tity in the world; I wonder, from 
which so many contrasting aspects ot lite trome into riew? This is 
not what one would expect of my vantage point. 

MY bedroom iis In the city"* 
most I Lixurious hotel, 
which formerly was a private 
home. 

It is situated In a high-class 



A vendor of Tegrtuhlcfl rrtops to 
(iu« the Ume of day witli a flowiM 1 - 
sellcr, Each haa hrr wares r4l«tl 
mountnlnoiKly in taust clothes bns- 

From uiicre T watch Lilt fleurcs 



residential area. Am- die costly °' a,e wamra are often hidden by 

cars drawn up during the lun- lram l" '"' l<, ""'J 1 two bMkeU 
r^onno.r between a night of ***** ^ 

marble Steps. Which pjive the suspended m the air nrp having an 

entrance Its lofty portals, are animated conversation — *u odd 

always several prat-la imin it by * s r l 

"CD" on their number ntfltGR Vflff0tmbie arid noww Anders 

t-hat »>,LL * t Piflt-es stream rxut toward* the town ihe.v 

thai they belong to the Corps mm ftsnwivej cumin* m from Si 

Diplomatique, market* beanie tog P.ivcr Ta^ua, 

In Che telephone book T Ond truilr lood-s or IlfjJn la joug. flat 

names <jf the Mrnnulrir reprearn*- oaAJsela *top their liesda. 





lativos ol twenty countrira and Mgbti 
American States, 

In the thrfe weeks J July* Wn 
ht?re T think all o/ tn*?ni must have 
tfivrn luniitiTOn-nnrTlHs in this 

llOtp[*a VfcSt dinfng.TfVTijn 

<ierniii.n*. Japanese. South Ameri- 
can*, Spaniards. Chinese. Aire- 
Iralu-u,, Mrvkjnr and hrnvrn 



Klsh artnvt nji plentiful as, usual 
thU season, and so lite la a Tittle 
harder for the- poor. 

A fiJuhnij? new Jn niy vir?w ho* 
tbruEt her loss into heeHcss felt 
si.r'iJf.-r--; 

Eren from here I can *c-e her barn 
leira arp rod find chafed wiLh cold 
Shea a flue phyzleni specimen. 



knows ttAo of all the rariil m<-itlnr t,noii U"' ™ t $ dnr,c W1 roanv of 
pot* □( thr Olrl World and Ihr N>w ' 
are now ihriinrins (hp lai. rully 
nfDtl-»| city n f J^urnpt. 

Not- one ttHniild UiJtUt. a gipod plftCfl 
from which to not a pjiLmpat inr« 
liw* lives of th** podr dE Portugal. 

Y*t my wlnrfow commanii n 
*fwp *rf a larce jJniiffhterhousi* and 
the ftfjwrr and v< i rfpLRhIe mn.rk.ot. 

POM ctl RkJnj. Hear mute t«H- 
moi\y that ihl« mumlng a mljwt! 
lot of Khpflp mi't rJiMlr end. 



Bobbing boskets 

J^AHOR in rhra.p In portmr»J, and 
hyulnnc irjcwtly minus, 

A young man emerires from trie 
gntea of C-he slniiKhterhoufie with 
tk couph* nt liindquartcrji &i miiMon 
Altmtr acrosA hln jdaouldcra, 

Sompnnc Is. shifttntr houup this wet, 
Sattmliiy morning. Here comr two 
men each flhonldering n fffotesqite 
"burden. One befir& a kitchen t*h>. 
four chatrfl mi fjf *Jiolves 

f-ooh al Hi r nnmrii. Thry rnrry 
.ill heavy laadA nn Lhrlr brads. In 
and mil of ihp Ihlrkcnt trallir ibev 
wenvt>, tbey and (heir loads makiiie 
the filranRR^t pattern! in tihhi ri- 
le--- Bom ol buiti.ni nt. 

rle.rr comcn one— hrr BhnpeltAS 
}QAt\ a! laundry with her clippers 
parked on tap. pivoted on tha u; ; : ! 
round hend pid. .raring* rnptdly 
nbOTK. as aiw gow nt u qulek. bartH 
foot trot. 

Sht' wrars a blue ,vha\tj over * 
black - olid - white bold * cheeked 
ttcdli:v, miurtard-veHoti' «klrt F and 
zrcy uprnn. 



t.he L v flnhwiirw with Phoenician 
blnod in their vein* 

Poor though her corn! hrr an 1 . 
she's probably the brnudwltmpr cl 
her fiimlly, making her home \i\ 
the narrow- alleys of MnrtrujjrrH amid 
a colony or her kind— a Btrange 
lhUp MK;iehy run ou ma.tjlarcliml 
line*. 

At any rate, f-ar all her poveTty 
and In f.plr.c of the rain, slit's gaily 
dress ed. 

Ih r head pad rrsla nn a tinlr fl.n 
Ulkuk frit hat whli h In turn is ptntt-d 
above a rreen Itrrcbief knotird in 
front. 

Her shawl la dark maroon hrr 
dreaft of tartan cotton In red, yel- 
k,w. and white Is worn with a white 
apron over It. 

Sht* fttoput Tor s word with a young 
Ctrl who to U-adlns u blind old 
woman, but slm's npt a custocanr 
tor th* lattery tickets the.ir two ore 
setting. 

Their home, perhaps, is 
yonder in Old Lisbon, Chat In- 
credible slum which survived 
an earthqufike. and where 
yesterday I saw sights which 
will remain painted behind 
my vision always. 

A place of eratfly-crooked 
streets so narrow that over- 
lian(rlng top stories almost 
tout'h from opuoslto sidea. 

In houses more like dens of 
animals, men and women ply 
their trades, rear children, 
live and die. 



lto-ti»]t a ;oo. fche poor arc bitfyLng 
:. 'id C[ip-eJn|ipitiri alimi thfc 
fltony. untjurlarrd Airc-st comta it 
male dnwUTir a toeoi, her- worn 

kpttm 

FaridJully shaped like an OiohtaJ 
pji1r\nqiiin. It in open m. nil iour 

A passer-by could easily touch the 
bier within. 

The co>-eiiii5 blank pall won on or? 
rlclily scrolled and aritbesqiird ^Ith 
gilL. buL time ha* taken such loll 
ot JL that now only odd patches 
remnm to hint nt the former lush 
pattern. 



HARBOR qILm- 
fxiu. PariMQttl'B 
mpitai, which 
ha* b^cornr the 

ijjfif-^Qtiir of ta- 
tcrnattimai (roc- 
eileM. 

FISH WOMAS 
nt Li&titm. The 
little round fiat 
hat ta worn to 
protect the h*tt& 
ffoiH.if ttis bas- 
kefj of fish iftr 
women carry. 

No Rowtsrj, n^ften ihr bier's aUrk 
outlines, hut tied on top of one 
n<ianthujr-emn i >;ii colutun is a bunch 
ot red and rhlUi chrysaiithennutuV 

Somehow lerr lias rontrlvrd to 
find the farthing nrcesaary for tills 
Cifi fnr ihr dead. 

Wo*' If* "finer" 

A* the nun breaks through th* 
elnudk, a irwarm of workmfin aud- 
de.nl jr atnrt nwnrJtne a hrakun pmnh 
tn thn reaaellatcd paw merit 

From hrajm of trTvtguiar frag- 
ments of marble each ae!eetji one, 
and with blows from a child 'fr-«Lxe 



[tammer knocks it firmly mto the 
earUi. 

One heap of hiocka Li black, for 
lt\ir, like all Lisbon pavrmenu, hss 
a pattern of black inoa&ic built laVa 
its whit* siirfdce, 

A half-dinen uildlen swa^erinr 
by wreck with earelrAs kirlu ihr 
^nrted lieap>i of tiLu'k and white, hut 
the warkmrn «huW n«- rcsrnlmrnl. 

Like anta they bend down HUain 
to their taak of 

Wciie %i\ this mia been gotnK on 
Uie citl^erui on their way to catch 
mnnmirf trnnuj to the city arc walk- 
u\v along .lacnxnnslfl plane. ackdlA, 
and paJm-linfxt avenues; 

Trite is one of (or four duya of 
the week on which nrlvole owners 
rnay use their cam. and an unending 
stream adds their almost ceuseleaa 
hnnbinp to tiit noise of tftxlfl and 
the criEs of ■iritet hawk era. whlcli 
lEK'rease In volume and variety aa 
the rain clears, the braying of 
donkey* adding a steady undertone 
of sound. 

Unheeded and lieedle« ol them, 
the llli; of the poor suryds profit txa 
imrjerturbrible n.u ritoie, m patient aa 
It has hren from Unit- immemorial. 




SIX GUESTS - 
AND I INVITED 
TWENTY ! 



'-I'll nsjim 
iNVm; ANOTHER 



ONLV OJF THIftUT 

WAS morjs. Mv 
KM THE GUEST 
TCU plOHT 

ir-lwrTE . . . 



WMAT DO YDU 
MEAN MOTHER? 



JAMIE,! KNOW WMV 
7KSSE FR/CMOS OiCmY 
TVHH UP. BECALM OF 
THE THtNiS IVE MIWTIT 
ABCUFT SO OfTEN NOW 

iLlsav rrifiSHToi/r 



Ho mare 



or Sleepless Nights 



VTHY CHPNT I US£ UFEB'JOV 
U3M0 AGO? * NEVER KNEW 

rr was so Ra^fSMtAfGv 

ANO -THCPEt NO CHANCE 




fl-/c*r<iT'i CA HAP I0t Mit'.urf carlcrCnlr n<ik»i shaft *nik ol 
Oiom ■tuiitwini ol>l banq-on codqbi and it-:* m 

r doaoH rnsTudy w}M budti*. crcxordlrvj la Mr. C. D. 
Thiimop. Hp »Brr»: "I hnr* hom cKrataic Rronckiba all i 
Utt.ondDurtJrf'j CAMADIOt .MnTuitli Hi* onjf 

YuU CCjn'l rju winntj on rJiirfcr'pir'l — by faj 'Ji» 
;pi.r i*[linj ccurjh ir.D:lkin» In all al 
blimttirdlr Cald Camidj Oftm at lira 
\liaum audi □ ilubbnra trjuqh nnd 
mnti tint IciLiqhB*! aid hannj-cn 
r. la* In a 

cluy or tWb. Qhi d btilll* 

to da t (ft rmv easmisl ar ilsr*. 




CUlllJitJ w uiuisn l'i> I III H^n*i 



Don't risk gnub* an /anr 
did! Of alt papular unapt 

UFEBVGY U . ■ . 

THE ONE SOAP 
SPECIALLY MADE 
TO PREVENT "B.Or 

"R.O." ia n rlftiirjcraiiE patent io 
have around. But by using 
Lifebuoy in your daily Utlb. 
"i'-fl" will never trouble you. 
Just remnmljcr, no other soup 
can prnleci u Ufehiiny r)oea — 
only refreshing Lifebuoy con- 
tning Ihc fittnnur hpalih rlomynl 
that keeps ynu immftculateu 



so euAo you came jaue. 

ANO SO -S r50|3- YOVVE 




1 ... l& 4a*amJ 
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Private Views 

; • By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • j 




The "swish" pf a eriinly / 
tailored ilrirt . . the youth- M 
fill cut of wai%t ami bodice - 
. . Hit »uf( femininity o£-i 
line . . . th«e are )tim 
3 few of the birth hv 
which you can tell the , 
;"AOEtYNr" rauyr of I 
fluuiiner frocks. 
There are rota and lots of 
ilifTcfent itytes . . diffrrrnt 
rntottf Khrmm . . . in.! ,lit, 
irrrnt fafarici for rati to dtcfcMt B 
fron. So (Kl ilr.nB tr> year 
Ijv. iirllf »ltirc ami ^mn I 

" AD El . YS ' ' Frock or Coat. ' 
Tb*f Art trorierl Ify ill Thr R 
JniitBJ! muff-* . , . »□ llrtllt frjf 

tS* -ADELVN" LAIJITX. V, 



rtoboLjn. CdO'i Harnni'. Cuw/ti, Coolnmul i , 
Qubbo, Dun<fjr r Oenlliqain, Hnu. Factors, 
Crm/tfifl. Onstiini. Gli'urraVeT, Clcniiiiiim, 



Muii(T»f_ HoW«*. iUvJlfld, Nfcn-kr.drr* 
!?»itb*M. Hewtajllf, Howtk, Nr-w L»mfr- 
Icn, o ran at Pirkci. P*nt[fb, port line* 
qunrlr. Quinnill. Quean b*y»t. BcoJib, 
Rletimanii, RlnjiflOn. TiMt, Tam* rjrlii. 
Tnmpj*, Tetiltrfirlil, Woonann* W«lU*a> 
t*n. Wmd/inr, West W«f*k*rij. W>"-ui|i. 

±ntr»r* townr- may bo mm cir wrnnm, 
Thri in lit; t b» tiitclUiBti: isri of cmtilaitnl 

Th>r* miiM fur so at™ tram. on» t* 

two (I»V« WTPklj Tit thn Tor k 

JrjtrrMrwi wJtft f»tc.lLl*i In thn evcrtlne* 
«))] utimoLlBLCB be neafliniry. 

ttic.li Iniervlnrrr will mrmif i. won* 
Of UmMUm * fi in pet nit uuiruc'.w. 



Tl-.f *5tft 



tn mr fcTt 
<lru.iU: '. 
ix> ntlurnr 
Kr:U'l :■ .1 

la ]uur c 
w**k. 



[VOTE: tut*irvtrwpT* in fur mine. EJmbrr. 
■nrl n»|iinB ami »*» f»li*i> mnulrml Ttlt=* 
InLervIntftTi ursd uut l)r>ct:t»rJ)j fdsifJ* 
in ■ torn. 

SYLViA ASH BY 
Asfiby Pqblic Opinion Surveys 
83 PITT ST., SYDNEY 




THEY MET IN BOMBAY 

Chirfc «able, QmuUlnd RuisclL 
(MUM.) 

I "AN? of cut* Gable and Rosalind 

Russell till dole on UiIa 
though :i. r tmpudent roniwiy and 
itA adventure are marred by one 
of the giUtafit cllmaias I have t#en 
on the £crt*on_ 

Clark i> one Jfwel Lhicf. and 
Rcwftllnd unothtir. After a hartl* of 
wit* betJWrtJH m pair in Bombay— 
Itivolvlny a faiiKiur, jewrcl, t-he Sfoi 
of Asia — the [vUr join lottw. and 
are ready to rtmip through the 
Ecrt — wben Click's imperwjnrUloii 
c«i a British leads to hifi 

being co-opt .cd lor t»ctive service. It 
ts when Ctarh tnrti£ hero, and, og 
all tilings, wins the Vlntorta Crew, 
ihjiL l.hf! nntertAliimeiU • '. . •. 

Perform luicrg Che pair are 
fiiw. and, In tho Kupporane car,t, 
Jessie It&lph Bcoree vlth a juicy btt 
*sl com ed y as tile J'wel-owrUiis 
Duchess Whole film hftft Utal 
elflhorat* alitter which will «t i t the 
glrla L'ikhig notes cf Rosalind r*. 
dre«es. if only thone «rtpt-TPTJt«Ti 
hiuJ been held In stern cheefcl— St. 
James: tfiowtn?. 

SHEPHERD OF THE HILLS 

John Wayti*. Brttf Field. (Para- 
mount! 

rpHIS teehnicoior outdoor ikanw, 
based on otic of Hajold Bell 
Wright to earliest and beat-known 
books, its a lelAuiely but vivid study 
of life and character amnng the 
primitave niouiiinin people of tho 
Omrk bactwciods- 

Tot elJThty-cwid minute>i you live 
hi el complrU'Iy dLfrerciifc world. 

Central characters are Harry 
Carey, a stranger, wliu movea in trn 
the hHlblhy community; John 
Wayne, the atalttwrt, you tiff Ouar* 
klati, who ha& taken a blood oath tn 
find and kin liis. mining ta:her; and 
Bett>- Fi'-ld 

Thace thrre glvij excellent, pw- 
rormaneea. Marjorie Main. Beuiuh 
Bondl, and Jame* Barlon conrribiiUi 
other fine character *tudiefi. 

The mountain backgrounds of 
trreat beauty and inlisreat enhance 
thtt oeraaionally tente dramn. — 
Prince Edward; showing. 



PUBLIC OPINION 
SURVEYS 

INTERVIEWERS WANTED 



lairi-OMrm arc xanutnti Hi lie fo53ow- 



MAN POWER 

It. Li Km- Plclrieh. Edward G. 
Robinson. ^WMn^r^.j 
T'HERES plenty of fnal-movlna 
action and npicy dialogue In this 
melodrama. 

Tho otory tells of the Adventures 
of a roiutrurunn and nnUrttonance 
crew for power lines, Edwvd O. 
Rohln<on and G*orgu Raft ore fel- 
tow-linemen in'id frtenda, and Robui- 
&on la madi? fon'hmn ot tt» outnk 
Pidr meet tarnished Marlcne Diet- 
r k L 3i in a cheap dance hall, ami 
Robinson, falling vkileutly In love, 
marri™ her on the siwt, 

Dietrich k excellentjy caflt as tJie 
dance-hall girl. Robinfion giVt% a 
vivid portrayaJ. v. (..It Rait Is 
strongly convincing. — Plasi; show- 
ing. 

-A- RAGE IN HEAVEN 

Kobert M^meonn'ry. Inirrid Berg- 
man, iMGM.| 

1JOHERT MCJNTGOMERY ehfES 
another of his psychopftthtc 
character KtudUu in thU drama. 

Although elaborately prodaced 
WMl excellently photographed, tho 
him is rather dreary and moat, un- 
convincing. 

Montgooier; is unsuUed to his 
rcile^ — that of the appurrntly cliflrni- 
Im: Enfriiah heir \v n large mannfac- 
turtng piaul. That, he la menially 
unbulniii!ed Ls a secret from every- 
body except, lite mother (LucUe Wat- 
son > and the family doctor. 

Marrying his molhef'6 Cam- 
pBJxLon, Inerld Bergman, Mont- 
gomery bocomna Inaanely jealous of 
his friend, CUiunje Sarnlorfi, whom 
he beJieves is in love with his wife, 
and pi tn commit aaicldc in satii 
ft way as tn throw jioriplclon of 
murder on Sanders.- Lint*rlv. ahffW- 
mg. 

^ BUY ME THAT TOWN 

Llnyd Nolan. Constance Moorc- 
i Pa ru mono 1.1 

ryiilS huTlesqiie of America's un- 
denrorld Is a singularly enlcr- 
tarning little film. 

The yr.ory gives you a grbnp of 
cn&^lc.":, who rffiTbir Uie law hat made 
it too hoi. for Lhem to engag* in 
beer-mnnlng, "protection." and 
oilier rackets, bo they buy a in am 

n 1 1 ■ j 1 1< ■■■■■ ■•!" 



Our Mil tn 

Gradinfjs 

irtrk Excellent 
■jrjr Above overage 
Average 
No ston — below average. 
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■lore's lioi new§ 
ihe studios! 

CABLED FROM HOLLYWOOD 

By Barbara ftourchier, our special representative 

DURING her fortnight in New 
York, Rita Hoyworth won a 
record amount of publicity. She 
want there for o holiday — then 
found she had to give thirty Press 
interviews, make twenty personal 
stage appearances, and star in 
eleven radio broadcasts. 

* * * 
I lAHRYl, ZANUCK. Ttho hns )ust 



fllinwl "How Giwn Wm M.y 
Valley." tub? (KimintJuitODCd ItiUt 
brart - seller's nuibor. Rlchaid 
IJewrllTii. to -wTtte ii sequtl — 
»p«lnUy for tin; sum. 

Tlie film '"How Orren W,Ti My 
Volley" hiw lfrl to younjr Roddy 
Mul'DowbH belllfi hallefl aa the Ion.'- 
most rjiild .itnr, Hia rewnj-d from 
Zttntiek In Ox. fturrbig roie In "My 
FWcnd," flUnk's papular new story 
ot a boy end a horse, 

* * * 
])EJUtNA ni'RBIN will not <Ur 

in a »makr ot 'Thuntnm nf llir 
0|H?rju" Inslend, Hfeiirjr Kn»U?r will 
dirret hrr In a mufcical wiiirh lir 
Ha- written hintM-ir. 

* * * 

\ FILM oHer to Joflrry Lvnn has 
~ wnir from a Irondan rttirlw. 
Aral Jcnrev *» nuw trying to gst the 
permiswon of hin employer^ 
Warner Bros^ to aecrpi U. 

* M 

I'HG Uo nio.-,l enllimllm gklx in 
Hollywood nt this njomcnt, nre 
lEneliith members of the Wfimm'it 
Auxlllnry Air Force. Darryl Zanuclt 
nrounlH Lhem nrer from Britain te 
act as teehnlejil advi*em tn hut 
I new wartimn film 



TUJJESS la anrecing a lot ol thr 
stara. Flu caused Paillette- God' 
iluni to leave the Mexico City, 
bound ploni'. An eye LnlccUcn tins 
uelayed" Johri Wayne '.t wort in 
"Lady For a Dny " A septJc Ihroat 
enured Anne Slurley to collapBe on 
■ lir i mitrrday. 

Oddest aocldent, howmer. hefel 
Ida Luptno. S!)e waa overcome by 
t,he fumes of ether used tn a 
- : . .1 1 1 l i >■ 1 1 . fluid and tvas uneoneeltMis 
for half an hour. Her condition is 
not H.nous., hit it Kill be next- week 
beforr Ida eoes baci to tforlt a^ain. 



JOHN 
and 



GARI-1EIJ) and Laurel 
Ilnrrly are tlie llrhi >tnrs 
to tour Ihe new 17.S. Caribbean 
biLvrs pivinc eiiteriainment^ in 
army and nav-7 camp*. The trie 
made thb> unique tear iu a bumber. 
* * * 

TIERtTEV has bocn ordered 
a fortnight'. 1 : rest by the 
doctors. During the la&t eJttht 
weefey Gene has lost 15 poiinrlR. 
Dlagnoata la . . . "overwork." Wlille 
Oene retuperates and puLa on 
weight, her pirture. "RItira Oil Her 
Fineors," has to ?tay idle. 



TEANETTE MACOONAI.lt i> plan. 

i' mi- a South .American ranrri't 
tour In the New Tear. 



'THEtlE'S a perfect epl demit: of 
Jack London fllmj about tava. 
In various sLudiox are siiool.Uia. or 
schnluled, hLs "Reaehlnii fur ihe 
Sun ' "Martin Blen." "Mulinv of 
the Ftlsinore." "Ttbj! of tlte Wolf." 
And it all *Url*d With Warnera' 
remake of "The Sea Wolf." 



anil *et out to make It pay— for 
themselves, not tile citizens. 

Head ganesUT la ILkealile Lloyd 
Nolan, while Conaljuioo Moore la 
the girl. 

But Ihey are quite overshadowed 
by the eomlr. character work of tlte 
siniportuiB plnyrn.' Albert- Dekker, 
Ed Brophy, and Richard Carle — 
Capitol and Cameo; showing. 

RACING LUCK 

Gcornc Lloyd, Joe Vallt I 1 
fare,) 

npHIS Is the AustraJlan picture oris- 
Inally mndo by Fanfare Produc- 
tions nnder the Utle, "Itar Scrvlcea 
Rendered." 

One of the more amnteurtah local 
efforts, It has little entertainment 
value. 

Floi la trivial and Jerkily devel- 
oped, while tho acting 15 at tunes 
painfully lame. 

The story revolves round Bluei 
'Gf-orgc Lloyd 1 and Dork;, 1.1 oc 
Vsiln. es -Diggers or the last war. 
who acquire a broken-down race- 
horse and get It back iuto form. 

The recruiting angle is stressed 
thrnuehout. 

Best In the cast Is Marshall Cros- 
ble. playing, to customary easy style, 
the surgeon who hands over the 
harw. Oomedlana Lloyd and Valli 
a'crk hard for their Tew laoirhn — 
Haymarket-Clvic; showing. 

Shows Still Running 

Fantasia. Walt Disney feat- 
ure. Brilliant, controversial new 
entei^ainment. — Embassy; 15th 
week. 

*«« Torn, DieV. and Harry. Ginger 
RoRers, Bnrsess Merrditll In en- 
chanting com^iy. — ^Regrnt; 3rd 
week. 

* * Caachl In the Draft. Bob Hope 
Dtirothy Loinour In rollicking 
army comedy — State: 4th weefe. 

+ * My Life with Caroline. Ronald 
Colmsji, Anna Lee In charmintt 
sophisticated comedy. — Mayfair: 
2nd week. 

Mii'Miiii.ni.ira.i ................,.,i.i 

from all 

f^OBINA WRIGHT (Mrs. Palmer 
" fJeaudette? has cat si'.ort her 
honeymoon to step Into a film role. 
But Cobinn says that If her bride* 
pronto la not stationed near Holly- 
wood after he has linlrtied his 
military training she will give up 
Alms No separation for thbi pair. 

» * .* 
JUDY GARLAND and husband 
David Rose have bought a beau- 
tiful new home Li Beverly Hills. 

* * * 
ajatireen O'SDU.rvAN la p!an- 

ning s' trip to Canudu a'it.h 
smell son Michael, to visit her Aus- 
tralian hueband. John Farrow. 
Farrow Li due lor leave of absence, 
due to Illness, from the Roval 
Catmdlan Nttvy. 

* * ♦ 

is a remili of In- flue prrfonnancr 

* in "IHrs Miniver." Henry Wil. 
coxan may sign an even finer con- 
trail with Mi iM 



TJACK from her Havana honey- 
moon, Hoz. Rus5eU-Brlsson Is 
starting wtirk straight away in the 
comedy. "Take a Letter. Ikarlmg.- 
Her co-srar la Freil MucMurrav and 
Australian Cecal Kellaway baa a 
good role. 

* * * 
JJKMEMBER LllUan Olsh? Para- 
enounl Is iryim; Ui persuade Ihr 
allent lltm« -am to make a ronie- 
back as "Mr,, tt lj^ i<! tbe < ( M Uir 
ratrh.'' 

*• '■♦# 
JJOIJDAY8 have Uiken Bob Tay- 
lor nntl Barhttra estnnwyck to 
the Sun Valley winter resort: the 
Bill Powells to San Frandt*t» : and 
Tyrone Power and hts wtte, Anna- 
betla. nn a plane trip to Now Tor*. 
Tyrone's ntotaire. "Tlila Above AH." 
was postponed for a week so that 
Ty. could accompany his -wile. 



How i finally got rid of 

SUPERFLUOUS 



HAIR 



• after I 
had Imd 

everything 




Read this 
AMAZINGLY 



FRANK „ T , , . 

"I ai nip] y dart 

CONFESSIOH n*i wear • 

^ f-ui.>jing; suit. I 

■em* so dimmed vl that t£mk 
growth (if a^ly hckii Limlc-Tr my 
unu ainxj an my I hw\ trial 
cvetytaiiiig togttnd cf it. 9b«Ai$0ft 
only miwicthelwiirprnrw luster iuul 

cottrWmT. An J labn TfiTkin3 -Lkjin* ikats 

alUtl pUWlKE W«'reS0tlTirj)r.4LWiC onif aCiril^. 

Hint & Ineiiil (->J'S n-r si. nt ' .ffl 1 LiljIxwh 
calirolr cliiuifitil — Umr lMb K» " VmL," 

iB-tC«t rmppntitfiLt f i jiu ula, inb A (aJLUllj", 
whltr, t5WMt-«TTH-jtmf CtTfJlM. 1 gilt > 

tulw i,i mkL "|r>ir.vJhlbi[it It *etiiBCIy'Hd 
mmvii b-iir m o i-rTtiikliijg Niiw my arms 

jni] lee i arr Sa-ift, W NiCf j rhi v.-JvrtT'^iTKWTtli . 

SucQrtii:L-a I am hnnl.7 l«-lir\-r liml mly 
JistU Wbitl; <ji»wd mi" *0 iriin-b miLsy 
exbit-i" SKluf i-- t^ri?v.r^-. SUkc a tni 
ot Nrw * YucL' on Toor u-h-b nkLtiiij Hcont- 
Boco wsih dtrrx-tin-t-i.. ; T iij.a 1 Z (datable 
■I** 1 ) it ill ChriUHlij Slime*. 



AS PRO 

POWDERS 

WOMEN 

'ASFRO' Ppwticrf jtt otic ;:viuiy 
rticli or H in the ■riillinpr parkcti 
tire ghrjag women wondm'ti, -nd 
practicaliy inrmrdiatc relict frcm 
all kinds of Pftm and Headache**. 
For Coldi. 'Fla, Rheumatism 
and S-ciatica. the quick-reltcring 
Action of 'AS PRO' Powdera is 
renurk.ir>le. Thr.re u no bitler 
taste with 'ASPRO* Powdera. 
and they have been proved 
fiunnlcsi to both the heart ami 
Ihe itamnrti. 

READ THIS LETTER 

Mia* P. A. *mtu from New- 
castle: — 'Tor the f«ait three ytAfi 
I have attended tny doeior lur 
anatcmla ind p.Tinij pecutiar to 
^onien and at such times ai these 
1 have had to go to hed for at 
least ftre or i\x diva on end and 
1 hnvp not been ahlt to help njy- 
irlf ai ill J though. I would trfve 
your 'ASPKO' a triaT. and I 
■rn lure 1 v^inh 1 had tried them 
looner, at after taking thrm twice 

<hr* Hut uf-w hit icin mr. anal I « n 
Jww to mbeitjl pnfwrc.-f »ithfiUi lt«f 
IrMt ■■> cf 1e*r >uiil tSmi ,■ wn^thiQit 
■ Jleir ihrt*. rr*rt Frar tori j^ln. To jit 
ahar I itm trotihlnd * ;1. mr bnrt 
•m. th* 7 da noi k* rm mf \ n fa 
P«J» « fetch nntK Inr 'A-SPttO 1 
Use Jl«ltki ii'vtr'- 

Always Insist on 
ASPRO POWDERS 
BEST and SAFEST! 

- 34/41 



Slop Kidney 
Poisoning To-day 

3 r J""" riirti r rrxuji .Uiruiiii.rl-u.i. U |1 Sijnin. 
Lefl Palm. HaciuiiOir, [ nmlui^,.., Nrrv.rtinnrnri. 
ItCrKUiitir* mi J t'-uldt, UlaUljinnq, <Jrc1<M uiiiltf 
Kyc«, ■S'nerMjLiNi AjvU1*« , t_o»* uf A.,Tpn H* «r RaWLfly^ 
yaa flhtnikl fcrfiw t.t.nl jnur >r^tmn Ir lefJnj 
].-iLr-iiiJ''M;t"MLiHi! rrerai.i «rf llm . rr , ■■>„.-. 
pmc«»» of yrnr klrtnny«, ili-ikoiifT uhkUhIihi* 
Mu't tU'lli a]LMiti, iKMWiinn j-nn tnmi kllL 
tljo artirciiH <rtiirU nnut^if i.^iotns irnmlils. an. I 
liliuiil cruj't Lu tmits til) kJilSii'M funrtlftri 
N'-rm ■ . >'n[r f,riiiiMi'n 1 t itiimviu^ fiuun 
Willi «.>r-t«c — tbc iievf wU'lHiftLi dl*-«Y<!i7 
wUUtn *tfcit* titrrf At Vn 1 iK.nr*. Cy»Un must 
|nmi. --itllrHlT iatlhfMitnrr rtn.l ln>nltnrtlv l.li* 
irn'ilicliir Tfi'Tj nn'il >ir mnnriy IhuiR It mtariu)* 
UvhI. Hot f'jnlfK (nin r"'ir iiUcnttut fir «tr»r*. 

Cyst ex RK??%"?r?i 

-lnMin 
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The Australian Women's rleekty 




■< SctM TivTtiri/. who 
r'!.i etevatrd ti} mtur- ~ 

torn #<ir Jrr-r draltititlr tuir 

rr f m'rw Artfplr "Smndtw*," 

>n location far thr film at thr 
hinturic Indian dig of .\coma ftark* 

\t'tr Mexico. She ptag* thr beautiful, 
•ttgnifrg eirl-ctcnrr tit a trading agrtdirnt*-. 



location trips can be 
leery fascinating . 



ONE hot. dusty afternoon some 
months ago the Indian inhabi- 
tunti of Acomti Rock, in New 

Vetico. worn quietly going ilbout their 
affairs In much the same way r.b their 
uicMtors had done for centuries past. 
'jshianinit potu-ry, and. down tin tiie land 
below the rook, city, (ruing cattle and 
.*h**P, and working then i.lny farm/i, when 
Litre* limp, tired-Looking American* 
■.tepped off the triLin. 

They looked the town over, booked roooxi 
for the nhjht t Loured the courttryalde. then 
■ -ii h'ruir the :v m day tpalttaa M4I*fc$tV- 
ably lea dejected than fin their arrival. 

The Indians didn't know It. but thnt day 
■ jz a red-letter dale lor them, ted iho&e 
Hirer men were r.o play a moat intcreallng 
part in their live* for thr next few werkn. 

For these stntRKern were producer Henry 
Hultmway, *rt director Alexander GolHsen, 
4UH production manager Dun Ke*fe. from 
Walter Wanirer't unit, fled they had da- 
.ided that Accma Rock wdj Uif perfiTL 
-/ififir. f r.r "i.'ir :"l:ju ' ^'.inrUvU n modern 
-irnina vet hi Kcnyii. African colony. 

It wa* Unpoaidble for director Hnthaway 
to taki- Hi lejul 350 pfermuu uh a ttafarl 
to Kenya, no he int out to find :n the 
Uuited Stbtes what wba required. 

The trio traveticd ond worched <M0 
miles of country, until Hathaway In a Huh 
rrmurti Ijrrred the miutiuiil rock formation!! 
and the exceptional view of mile niter mile 
of dry wasteland and dlatant hillo from 
the historic city. Acoma Hock- "That will 
be our Kenya," be aald 

A few week* after their brief Irmpeatfim 
four tfu? whole movie unit of technicians 
attorfl deacendod on Aroma Rock. 



By Christine Webb in Hollywood 



All available accommodation whs taken 
and tent* were pILchwl for the overflow. 

The via t tor- found h world that few had 
dreamt existed ao cioac lo home 

Electricity, go*, telephones-, radio and 
plionogrnpha are complete] v unknown In 
Una city. 

Henry Hathaway nol only Draught the 
twentieth century - -temporarily — to A com a 
Hock He brought new peoples, new 
anlmaJs, another rontinrmt 

Strange :tniv:-: happened. Camels had 
Lo OOfiM under the nhtrurs b«cause th* Hatha- 
way camels were from Loa Angela Zoo 
where, after a few years, thvir hair grown 
lomjiT than Uint of the Ktfiya camel. 

While Atudio propertj men were moulding 
ostrich eiEgs from c^iy, at a con! af about 
307- eMch. an oitrlch obllelngCy nntf nur- 
prihtaaly laid two of the real thtn« The 
property mnn were Instrunted to cea.ip their 
work, but thr uatrich wiu ajsketl Ui redouble 
her efforta. 

The two Sttn^n bombrru used in thia 
modern drama provided quite n problem. 
And one of the most arduous tanks 
the building of ^ nmway. 400 yanla Inn*, 
to operate thr planefl, 

Thf onlj- one who didn't unjery thjs novel 
(oration trip wholeheartedly was Gene 
Tlerncy, new wife of Cnunt Oleg Ca^Qinl 
Gene aptfiit every day wrJtuiK Iodr budxrla 
home td her count— and cormtafitly lamented 
to her fellow-worker* how murh she was 
mlnalrm her huaband. 




• Star of "Sundown" Utuee f'annf, tchn play* Rriti*h i'nmmtnsionrr at thr African 
nutpott ti Manh'kn. With C rttutt itn tuenhtsn for thr Mm te*rr Georpr Sandrr* a* 
hit aidc-dr -cmnfl, fJarrg t nrt'tj playing an . Imericnn hnj ■i/mm hunter, and Juarph 
Caitetu fla ftalian Rvtitirntr. 
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A modern Pimpernel 



1 MYSTERY MAN who smuggles Nazi 
victims from Germany is only 
.shadow (toll, above) to those rescued. 




2 EXPLOITS of 

modern Pim- 
pernel mildly in- 
terest vague pro- 
feasor (Les- 
lie Howard), tak- 
ing Cambridge 
students on 193B 
summer study 
tour of Germany 



A GESTAPO HEAD Von Graum (Francis L. Sullivan ), having established that Pimpernel 
is English, is tipped ofT thai he will attend British Embassy reception, Berlin, but. when 
he meets professor. Von Graum dismisses him as a lool — which delights professor. 



2 INEXPLICABLE wounding of professor leads to his 
students discovering he Is the new Pimpernel and 
forcing him to accept their assistance in his exploits. 



Snows 

pay the pottage on these popular play Shoes! 

m 




Your favourite ^ 
play shoes now have 

Usl. 12/9 PR. 

Colourful fabric play shon with llr.ililn rope 
Mies for" comfort-. Sixes 2 lo 6 tno } siiesl. 

it All white it Blue/whrte 

it Red/ white i( Fawn/ Brown 




C STRANGE GIRL, Ludmilla, suas pro- 
lessor at reception, then begs his aid 
to help her father escape tie Gestapo. 



g DISGUISED as above, right, the prn- 
fessor penetrates Nazi headquarters and 
contrives the rescue of Ludmtlla's father. 




■7 BUT LUDMILLA, who had gained 
Gestapo information under guise of 
being a Nazi agent, Is nearly arrested. 



O FEW HOURS before outbreak of war 
professor gets Ludmilla and his students 
across the border, but Is himself trapped. 



Leslie Howard's 

wartime ambition 

THE English adventure iilm 
"Pimpernel Smith" has 
been an ambition ol Leslm How 
urd's aver since ilio outbreak 
of the war. He hlinseJi sucj 
tjoaidd the Iheme to wriler A. 
G. MacDonnsll. And when 
"Pimpernel Smith" went belare 
lha cameras at Denham Studlot 
m leaiy Buckinghamshire Les. 
lie Howard was producer, direc- 
tor and star. Ho us responsible, 
too, (or the selection of Mary 
Morris in file role tit Ihc heroine, 
You have seen Mary only ance 
before— as one ol the reforma 
tory 9irls in "Prison Wllhoul 
Bars," with Corinm? Luchaite 



Aristocrat of Hurt tlk vrvh ii>fs 

...PRICED FOR THE 

WARTIME POCKET 

row car buy a Igrl-solquf 
M,l. HandWhlif wllh 
hiind toilcad berdtr lor 
IA. A»»th.r Id p u u 



Iddlii lh«,t an Mil* 
H,*r>di«iiih,«lj al »d. (hint 
,n,lld, I/.). Wll II, 
Lk* bald mul'tn paturnr 
—and th« inM»etk-*e**n 
fiqvpt.or. ,an which d,c 
tinq<rif«*« thai* tand^r«a>. 

irwj lurdl*:, 




THt rUIMtlCHIf I WH ICH STAYS tHIRT 



5PLP ilHCIT (]p ih 'AfrClNAltNA Glf-f «Ul|| 



ASK ALSO FOR NILE ATHLETIC SINGLETS AND UNDERPANTS 

tlnHtrnttrrf Li P„-.f,, .V<>/'vi""f> li'lmrnri I'ry. ).!,(,, ,,4 Htoutmn. i^J.n 



Freight Paid— Pojr your order! early to SYDNEY SNOW 
Pry. Ltd.. Pitt & Liverpool Street!, Sydney, Phone M 4408 
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« H<7W -/utfi of attractive Virginia Brute, who, Wfcr 0io«l tfar* on IAf /oft, rn/o(» casting Iter Irirndn 
'm neighboring utt. Mont inveterate "iff" titilttr. unfit Jimn Mcl^ad, i'j nniuitinp Rututind Kuntell. one 
at the tit rtifnl eonrersstionatUtt in Ilultuttooi, 



They will stray from 
their own movie set 

By JOAN McLEOD in Hollywood 



SINCE time— and bade fences 
began, women have 
paused in the day's work: to 
exchange recipes, cold reme- 
dies, und gossip. 

Hollywood women are no 
exception. The only difference 
14 that It's called "set" visiting. 

The popuJur conception thai eoch 
company -i II Lid -makers :-.m . nil 
tiny long on ita own stage 1a wrong. 

aosatlnrt Russell Is the loiig-dla- 
lancc, fjucr-:,ni.i.mg champion "set" 
visitor of n M time. Whrn she 
.'.Larled work on nor new film, "Her 
Honor," ro-:irurred with Walter Phi- 
-cnn. [In- (.to* tipped director Nar- 
mnn Taurog to this ract He had 
noTEr directed her before, so he 
ww told, ■■'Aiway.f give us five rain- 
ulea to get MIad llusseh hack from 
the other sets.* 

Rosalind nud .loan Crawford are 
good IriendA, and wben both are 
■working they tuive tm together 
three or four times n week. When- 
ever Kmtalntd ha.*, pome new gag 
she goes from set to set idling the 
yum 

Hedy Lamnrr. having a half-hour 
aft from "If. M P ulhnm Esq./' set. 
went to -\r# her friend Aim Solbern 
with the "Pun a ma Hut tie" com- 
pany. 



Jitterbugs 



CHE found Ann und Dan nailey. 

Jun., amusing themwlves by 
"JtttBrbiJiTEirm" between scenes. Hedy 
Joined tn and learned how to "cut 
a rug" before returning to the bum- 
ne&B ot creannt? dignified drama. 

A.- a tnaUcr of fact, IL was during 
one of her oocinJ unlls on the set 
that Hedy flxed up fur Ann to stop 
over at her place far a while. 

Ann confided in Hedy chat, since 
her separation from her husband. 
Roger Pryor. «he didn't lite pomg 
home after work in the evening — 
and sood -hearted Hedy uuhi-sitai- 
inttly liDUwl mi Invitation to etay 
with her as Sunn shrinked 

By far the most popular scl re- 
cently was "Babes Broadway" the 
day MJrkey Boanej imitated Carmen 
Miranda In a dance routine. 

Carmen herself. intrigued with the 
idea, cot*ehed him in how to sway to- 
rhumba rhythms and roll his eyes 
In the "Sou* American Way'"— and 
every atar on thr lot flocked to see 
the show, Just a> people in small 
towns com* in to admire a neighbor* 
new radio. 

Carmen waa there to watch the 
fun. too. and chortled with pi*" 
when Rooney, decked out m a 
typical Miranda costume, complete 
with turban, delivered her som?, 
"Mom to Quiero." 

Joan Crawford 1$ another "set 
hopper." An admirer of Rise St^vena' 
lovely sinking voire, she wenl w ihr 
sat of "The Chocolate Ko Idler" (tn 




Catch tft« *y* aiHi vliil. (Kd«> iaat art *hi*i 

danlmaly coal I Shu- Milk, ih* p*ff«cl eUoei*r. 
flrr>r,v»t ipoti and itaint imlonHy . . . is alvOYf 
•-utiy (at utm onj mil not rub off. Ill mar* 

■sanomieol, too, don not ■ vapovat*. Fot 
innai, sw*d> or Uuth«f. msn'i uJ boy?' 

»ho*i too. 



/ 



a battle 




Five lucky girls... 



Lota of Lha rhunor girls, r-r jt-i. inc in braad-nrnf ncrren JaTn, awe their 
tond rvrriirnr Indirectly to their ftllow-slan When Alice Kaye 
retired to have a baby she unwittingly cave a booit to Linda DurncU> 
career— and in a most unexpected direction. For Linda iha» inherited all 
Alice's muAleal roles. 

Don't he furjiri:<ed IJnda may have played only straiKht romance 
so far, but she bos a aweet. natural wine, and al Koi'« expense la already 
taking ringing and dancing lessons. 

fj[ Frances Farmer bav Maureen O'Tliu-fl to thank for that Important 
■J lead opposltr Tyrone Power In ''Sort* of Fury." StHrken with appen- 
dkltia while in Reno awaiting th* hearing of her divorce. Maureen was 
whisked off lo bo«pliat for an emergency operation — and the stadia had 
to find snmeliody quickly to replace her in "Son* nf Fnry." 

Rack In tnwo from thr New York ■'■ w.r looking for work. Glenda 
Forrell won her movie orealt fur a similar reaKan. She hah just been 
cast in "Twin Hens" to replace Rinnle B»rnw, who wa* forced to drop oul 
on aerount of lilnru. 

Both 4on Sherbjan and Miriam nopkina have their tnnrenl mles 
«tmpl7 bmim* the two artifrwe^ they were originally meant Tor 
didn't want ihrra. 

ilnn *ihf rirt.tu haa replaced Ida Lupinn in u Jnke Q|rt. N TnmprramenLal 
Id* flatly refused to moke the film— Anil that 1 * why she's benn Huspendcd 
by Warners. 

Miriam succeeded Nona MaHNer »% the ncbrnilna wife In Kdwn.nl 
AmaN's "Heliotrope Harry." 



which the .sUtger tnnkca heT IUo» 
debut 1 tlie first day Rise recorded, 
and Introduced herself exactly as if 
Mlsk Stevens had been a newcomer | 
to tlie neighborhood. 

When the opera atar hnd fhiiniied 
singine the 'My Hero" number for 
the microphone, she and Joan went 
mto « corner huddle with a minnU 
piano and Rirte sang nil Joan's 
ravuritc songs just tor the lun ff 
IU 

Most inveterate visitor at the 
studio was Shirley Temple, when she 
flrat arrived at Culver City to make 
"Kathleen.? It was. of course, quite 
a spell since slie had been before the 
cameras and she had not worked 
at the vast MOM studios before. 

She settled down, however, nnd 
prepared lo receiw callers. Boon 
cvrryonr knew the worst. If they 
dropped in to ser Shirley and .-.h<- 
wasn't due on the set unriM twenty 
minutes, they'd find Ihrmvelvcn on 
Die opposite side of a Chinese 
i-heckers board 




Jit 



ii**^ 0 .»"' 1V * 



kit* 



i up- 



; ■ .1 «t 

Hit M.|w'i\ 5^*.^. 

FILL IN COUPON 
AND POST TODAY 

MAX FaCTOS, Hi?. MAJESrr'5 ARCAD* 
ALKTHAUA: S£NO Mf MAX FACtOd 

nM»sm Rovec 5AwntR and vtmxm 

PALETTL L ENCLOSE SIXPENCE W STAMPS 
IO COVt» POSTA&t AND HANDLING. ALSO 
SEND ME MT COLOR HARMONY MAKE.UF 
CHARI AND «-PA&6 INSTRUCTION BOOK. 
'THE NtW ART OT SOCIETY _ _ _ _ 
MAKE-UP" «> MAX FACTOR. P R E E 











a 

LI 

IM U 
— P 

& 

-1 

... 


•*» n 
— • u 

— m r . 

9**— □ 

•«. a 








— ■ \3 
- P 


z § 













I" »Uf CfC* 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 41 94 



m^^m^ 'filmy 

November 29, 1941 

_ _ 1111111 



THIS "BEAUTIFUL HUNK OF MAN 



WHEN a fan tries to crash the 
Garbu set, that's not news. 
But when Gartio visits a star back- 
stage — well, that's eensattonal 

Victor Mature Is Ihr nctor writ) WM thu. 
honored bv the silmit Swade Hi- .sLj 1 - 
rlng opposite Gflrlrude LuATrlH": li, ftp 
Broadway rntiiir*! pluy -Lntlv in «hr 
Dark 

In the play Victor was described 6y 
CXrrU* Lawrence ns a "hunlt at man." The 
magnificent young (pnni sa completely 
nnm-ered Mini description that he hmd nrd> 
to appear on Uie j.t«iti- to reduce the 
wonier, In the Bitdlenoe to swooning sdnra- 
Hliii And even Garbu Eel] 

It L-in't all fun belna the ported mon 



EVEN GARBO FELL FOR THE STUNNING 
LOOKS OF VICTOR (ADONIS) MATURE 

By JOHN B* DAVEES, In New York 



ni"V nil] him (iluinor boy. and poor Vit: 
fllncluifc under ttm compliment: nor does 
"beautiful hunlt of man" make htm any 
happier 

Six feet three he * etphi U *Umc 4 
pounds, haa ii pair oi hefOJf- shoulders, 
iititJ tapers down to a 33-tnrh waist. In 
short \w bait the pe-rfeei. physique toe n 




pugilist and wt u matter of fact several 
fiitto promoters tried to luteref-t aim in 
boxing But Victors mind viu always sec 
on the atrtiii* 

All the time he wa* earning a meagre 
livelihood as a yotmeFrter. he hud one Ob- 
jective before him, and that wus la reach 
Hollywood and become p star II was nut 
easy He- sold 
candy in a IilUtr 
shop, gal it Ju-kj a*- 
a scissors-grinder, 
and tnflun- 

When Vic be- 
L-ami' a member ol 




LAVENDER AND beauty preparations 




i 



• Ontfi (fffirs oid, fU Mature i* doing atl tight. Hv's ftvurinhii'- 
q brand-new contrast with Twentieth Crntury-Pox — and it titot 
producer Zartuek £40,000 to fret him. 



the Pasadena Community Playhouse 
in California, he felt sohiewim: 
nearer his goal. Bui thnt didn't 
bring him any money. 

For ttvo years he stroffHled alomj 
at the Phiyhnuse. living In a tent 
jiLTiOied m thoir backyard. because 
he didn't have enough Lo pay rent 
But he did gel some experience. Hi 1 
appeared Iti more than 150 play." 
dak]*' blto. ]i?Pds, or animals accord- 
ing to the needs of the moment. 

His name meant very little, how- 
ever, until he hit Brand way 

tn Hollywood he did a few* pic- 
tures. Remember him as the loin- 
clothed primitive man in "l.OflO.OOG 
B.C.." is the debonair "other mar/ 
in "No. No. Nanette." and the dash- 
ing nineteenth-century seafaring 
hero of "Captain Cautkm 1 "* 

At this lim* he wtv given wide 
publicity. He even pursued Holly- 
wood's moat •!■■•:. beau tins JuM. 
to keep in the nrws. But it didn't 
brinK him the movlp contract he 
aimed for 

SueeetA on Broadway did the 
trick Alter scoring a hit opiJOt-Ue 
Oertrndc Lftwronee. he was callert 
back, to Hollywood under cmUrae* 
to Hftl Roach. 

On loan to Twentieth Century- 
Fox, he made "Hot Spot" with Betty 
Grnble and Carole Londifi. and nrn- 
d ucer Darry 1 Zaii uck was so en- 
thanted by his performaure thai 
he bought his contract from Roach 
for the fl&unrini: sum of £40,000! 

Surprise marriage 

QKITING married hasn'i dimmed 
Vic's glamor. Th? glrla nrt still 
mud about him 

Not so long age Vic and Belly 
Grabjo were so devoted to each other 
that; they were kepi bu>y denytng 
th*lr enstiffomeni Then in June 
this year Vic look a trip to Now 
York and mm band-lrarirr Hal 
Kfljnp'i widow, Martha 

II wtw lovr at first sight for Vic 

Martha is n Park Avenue socialll*." 
Jn her own rljiM b\it Vtc didn't know 
who she was at Ural. 

Their hrst evening alnne. he lei 
loose hist icSens on society parasites 
He assumed that she worked for a 
livlnit and told her that worker* 
Wfrt the only people he Tc*pected. 

That scared Martha, and aht 
managed for a while lo keep ht-r 
Identity n aecret. When tt came 
time to say Bood-rlflnt, she avoided 
having htm nee her homo, to he 
didn't learn that she lived in an 
impressive house in the Blue Book 
district. 

Inevitably he discovered the hor- 
rlbte truth. Martha thought n waa 



all over between Iht'm Hi j ha' 
rij i-ikr-Vi >ri ,-i,:i]ni,].', abou: rhe u\iy- 
classes thai she though l thm tif 
eould never hurdle the dsfTertno 
between them 

But MarUlU had been hl» air I I 
Vic decided from tht i firs.! time I 
saw hnr and he never took nii>'.ii 
else out afterwards, A^ the- end (j 
an eight wceta 1 oourtanip t nt-. v.- 
msrriea 

Yau'U be :-.'.-( -hit; the new Wi 
M a i ure yourse] I shortly . prn bu 1 1 
quite a hit from now on 

For she lr. ma kins her debut I 
her hiL-itsand's new picture "Shui.i 
hoi Gesture '" 



Dangerous 

CUT5<">4< 

**W HEALED 



A frv jityi \trn, 

■am iraa, (A# 
fem/f iSipped. It 

rfluiV j dtrp failr 
tn biy hand, an J 
tr pdtn tfot a F 

my arna 



/. 'juJtj.'r my mtjt 
'' - ttttan* 
Oinimtfit in rAr 
mtdtimr ran- 

Mtm 

apptu4 n ilit 
tneti mrrging 
tirit it irn n , . . 
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Mandrake 



AtlffVJ tT 
JINC UAItlEN 

I h P :*r^ln»r." 1 Ii t* 

a»tir«logi«al nig* 
governing p 4» p 1 ■? 
1> u r u lM-tu«M k ti !\«v- 
2:S n rid Dm* 22. now 
hn*i rniilriftl of (lie 
heavens. 

MOST SagltUmans are 
rather too abrupt 3nd 
Iranfc. They believe in t-cll- 
.:uz rh? truth. Irresprctive oi 
now much hurt it causes. 
They should therefore learn 
to h© tactful and considerate 
at the feelings at others. 

ihc majority are nlsa rather ex- 
iramuam and like lattng. foolish 
risks. Likewise irtey are gfmerotis 
iiiitl, tA a result, many unr Jeers be- 
augtne ki r.hi>. ■•tgJi spend more 
than earn. 
When it rami* 10 handling mane\ 
\i>\ tiuuld think oi shfiiihPlvpa and 
:ht> wnlfare of their families, and 
if] ihia way they will avoid many 
iniarUiurniiigs. 

in other wnrti*. wlsr SiimttariEtns 
will eliltrvute the art of Judicious 
Tending, md of reastiu and Ingle. 
LJjpV wLLl avoid ioolL».|- gambles. »nd 
<rijl «eelc to e*prcs5 their inrmie 
.'CHjdwIll toward olheTa. 

A jovial, hospitable and cheerful 
Sagmariiiii b a luippy. Katkuflod per- 

The Daily Diary 

I 'Tn.EUE ihr ftiJlowlr.f lnlerroilor m 
I. vtMt <Utiv art un li ULiulu ur°vH 

\RiZK iMnrrih 31 10 April Sin ttr i*»etv 
-h cflULtruciiri picnt inri m»k« mucb 
i| Imtninn' UU JU and :«J ■ iin Klighi ■ Vn.i 

run BCCOmilti'-H "TV Imr r^'iull.n Ihrn PUl 

ii r>iu iiu> ?MiL£iori rnr main u>it>- 
)ij.ir» Wta ThT bcit tffrrfufl oi *n 
. be Soi-tmfier ajj ihrls*n: 1 unt} *B 
i] Lr.d Ndiirmhrr lb ihcLwFer. 6 and 

' ;!l a m I 

\i itrs April J1 in M»jr au>: TJiUtg* 
iprpw romt^RBt C3V fiut dfl DDL br 

-3 inaifpnt r"t ilmuiMhtle, S a » < BBhtf 
Jrum 1 ttt 0 js rnr -n.it 
■ i t 1 1 V I iiuj 13 'a J«n« Me B«> <wi 
.jrd EOt :i' H£ai 1*1. «eU, in rail 
• ii ml TOMTiipiF mr» trouble Tit to 
itfc. pi nana, appoiuwu. dliap- 
i.mitaicT!!- And ilwflrd. •■pic i BUY "N 
■'..irtuiiil H dad 3T !■»[». 
i 1M1K IJCOf IS (0 Julj Klf: Qaad 

l.pL v'i i: jC- :ati l*.T. U«t ;q *M" 
.i . :r i i .1 I. .-Ji:.. V:i!j:.*tslif 

iiiun JTT iDnwtm! 1 iDd tf 1) p m i jiimuJn 



Wi t iifiiM Wortc Tiiiri arid fff.¥ out 
vniaumi nr i-3iujibe», unij MtJt »Tt»- 
. nt, nft ,ir Jitvorj i>r. Hoveinner 21 bfiwwn 

.nrl 0 u.m . »niJ *lo»«intl»iir 28 .from 

u\ '■ . '■ [i m i 

WK4j«> i^lifURI 74 to SrpCvmbirr 9I>I 
' • t Uiffituli ira delays LhEPiieu and 
>!:nnytnr'i , k :*« n.>w j.w*jirn»rmtf 
iiiiNuiJy fla Nuvirmiirr at 37 iMHHn| i nnu 

I Mi II I 'fl«rprrlui)CT M to OL'tnUrf Jit 

nni r.nr Hit miitv LIBrar.i r.tila ww* 
--€k modint tdirrnee-inent '«o|y. or Keep 
minus *<-rt TliiA u i>hjmiii.:Jv s^f 
-i Niivemlnrr III irmrt.V>. J» <l<itr> *MJ 

-< OUriO if^ciniwr 2* to Wovrmlwr 2.1 1 

fliWnt [wmrnu r.uw * Wdinarv 

;m i. i ii not ifh (ifnrea fninm Cmi' 

VizlMMD lit pH*l S»l[l| WW p"i*f wliffll 
VovrRltlft 3!l, 31 irittli", 3H ilatah. )tl 
* .iily i Dveombiir 1 mtiA 1 Irrnnlfipli 
jji prove ili|iutlT ihlTiiult 

^AUrrtAKJtA -Nr.f«m*tT 13 ta Deem- 

rj jj. - h-.-.t ■ Qivai AOM I'jup;" jmiuv 
inr tUn in' ;l frw "■xrk*. iq m|.i.v, hj-m-: 

VuKf mbtir J£- 37 \vai\j l, 34 Horf nopn • . 

Ill >J«t*>. IS iDB.rtj" llri'rir.iMIl I »Mil 3 

iirtftlng* iniPJIj ttfUlault. JiDVfnilwr 3* 
1'i.jn 6 in * p.m.i and Soirmber 3t rlrorn 

> '.6 ?Jfl pjn. i un be NirUntmlr JSLnfl 

• novittt 
rvi RifORN .Uicetntiwr 32 to Jnnu»n wii 
iui 4 ■»«■« nf ilnfd Inr maul kTsp rJtuL - 
ni»n* NoK^mlH-T 2S i*urn, Noi-imhri 
i inFrii.inu »nd »»rn1nf r Mornnbcr 3* 
««ny>, ffavrmbci 30 und npcQmbui 1 

'^CirAHICS ■ Ju- '.-n- J/l lo F*SMiarv ]QI 

• irit !jtf Inr tnutt AauMnajn <in XiitviuLt 
rr biiiArni 1 lAd t p.m.i N«v*mb«r 



■ un Nnvrni hp* 25. rt ITS ( ituirnlhit ' 
■ i.i'v. « '!nrrrnimi «ut! Inin *tirt .'P 
^ar(yi AI*« prTfiBp* U««i»h*f i 
F»rfT' »oiJ UfiBfrabrr S «*T»TiirtiTj 
IThp AM»»r»ll«tM W'rtBlifl '• IV'f.fclf rrr+rfiv. 
thr> ietl'< "I *»llrlr. .in ■«lhi>1<>rf • 
MfMM iH lOlim*, ttllhUBL iCi'rpHint ir 

■ kthjlltf If II" *lal*mRht* rujiulliril 

'ii ■ Inn* -I '"I'm-, ii.it ihr 

i> un 4 til' 4 a i i •< i f -nr uui'i — 
i.ninr \ W IV" | 



MANhRAKi:: EMO^Cf miMflrliin, with 
LOTH Alt: Hi- ifiaiit Suljlau sfrvuni, li^v l>ren 
tP?Uj;tfd by 

tttE CHIEF; Of thr Snrrl Service, to clear 
Uh thr tttyrptrry t( thp Ortupu<i Kijin, u rlcvcr 
tuid iinflrmpuliiun ,:,nir thai win nop- si 
itulhlug to secure Etivernmrnt OtauiK, 
KnteiHnj; the Mj^rojtlanr fiiitnry tvitm whirh 
platui ate dLsaiipeprini;, Mandr^he \cAr> mm 4 




ttrlri'ltir wii refiilaarp. limiun tmoUaitft 
'The muthtnr Kives u uunltivt rejition whru 
ttAKL-* A Irnslrd rdip}D>f<r, 1^ mtil hi liii- 
tjitlriri' doctor, "I spy nolhinj u rtint KlQ) 
sou," M Mundrake U'-n- rn- i[:i:ttl- r 
Mulilnp liim-wlf InikiWr lir diMuvrr^ K.nl 
nmkinjr a dupllf.'ate copy of .< UKelrsi* |ilan 
and Mnu)feljnj[ H mil in an tin ply milk 
hmitr i arried a way oy a ssndwich man 
NOW fill! All (»N 



Ttfi SmWOf MAN EmS fROM THE CLOS&LY- 
GUAR8E0 PLANE PtAHT-- TWf HOLEti PLAUS 
W EMPTfMILK AUTRE W Htf MAT/ 



TH£9i f AS 7H£ SAt/QMCft M AH CQHTlHW DMtt 
THE STREET- Wm MANDRAKE NOT FAR BEHIND. . . 




H%!M»lt%KE ROOK Wn. 2 , . . . a» suit? at nil R«Wiai|«ltl • « #' . l*rir»* <itl 
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FflSHIOn -PORTFOLIO 




• Ultve-grean crepe for a 
sensational tunic frock with 
slem-sltm Bldri end bodice 
draped to one side and 
edVjed with a deep trill. The 
suode bag and gloves and 
the unusual, snnodllke hat 
are in brtghl rus'. 



• Flattering style featuring a 
crossover bodice and pan- 
elled sktrl wtlh the very new 
uneven hemlfno. Dons? in 
grey sheer wool with ensp 
while pique gamlshlmj the 
neckline With it « tiny grey 
cap showered with mauve 
veiling. 



• Simple style In mushroom- 
pink flat crepe with heart- 
shaped neckline and slander 
crosaover skirt. The teshve 
little hai is freighted with 
blossom and wreathed in 
green veiling. 
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I It ra -smart styles tor important occasions 




• Suavo IHUb frock of biack shew 
spkrahed with colorful flowers and made 
with a draped bodice and apinntn? aklii 
gathered into a slander waist The black 
sailor la noltenerf with green flow are and 
filmy vofllroj. 



• Trim style ol Bilk linen in 
potest prim rose-yell uw high- 
lighted with a deep, berrillod 
collar In fine while pique. The 
unique hat le ol white surnroor- 
wolqht felt. 
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EVEHDNi SlMI'LII ITY . . 




• Stem-slim lines icr i dinner 
dress of, haavy white reg - 
with lunlc lop efnfaroldered 
with royeil-blue beads. 





• Frocic at ton Is -white with 
□oiuetetle c; blue edged with 
red. The other is in roynl-bltie 
with while - and • red yoke. 



m 



SEE VOUR 0(NTtiT *t ■«'•« ink* ■ 

,n> to rniblf him U duc*V*r 

.■nil cfacfh HIV umuip-cctsd 



I pa n a 



TOOTH PASTE 

AND GUM MASSAGE 



Chore? t>\ a dmlitrice colli 
for proleraonat gimfgncr 

Jpnno b "M by CHEMISTS 
ONLY . ffegufcr Sir* 17- 
Swper 5r*e 2/-. 




• Dramatically simple gown designed by Lelcncg in heavy 
white crepe, with slender skin and draped bodice. The 
n-uriulG bolero is stabbed with -0 scar^t peony. 



SO*?' 




• Grairolnl dinner <jowh de- 
signed by Koupy in the new 
celestial-blue. The pointed 
bodice, swathed waifltllne. 
pleated skirt panel, and navy- 
arcd-silver sequin collar are 
points that make lashion news. 




l \ j*SS 

& f £!££5fa** 

,,1,1.^""" . 





ORIGINAL 



fr*£NT 



VMM H 1'HHIH L I 
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hi m i: it 



• A tnoot smart frocks in 
black sheer silk tnar seems 
magico.il> to defeat thc 
heai and make vou look qs 
caol os vou feel ' These 
engaging styles were in- 
spired im New York and 
sketched bv Perrov. 



# Afternoon tfrrw of filmy black iheer, with 
fluted pocktrtst and Butterfly slccvti margined with 
xhadoTDv black Chantilly lace. /Above). 
An all -black dress arouna which accemmry varia- 
tion* rnatf (>ff played. Frtlf sheer skirl is sunrnu- 
pleated, and simple shirtwaist bodice is ready for 

whiffs of cool white. (Lett). 
Dramatic white contrast markr thU simple fmck with 
Itma-iuav/lrd bodice and fail skirt iRtQ!H.< 




Summer play-f rork 

r PHI£ is obtainable frnm our 
Needlework llrpnrunrnt traced 
ready to out out. WitrJi and 
embroider. Oealgtlrd in floral 
dlmtty tn whltf i;rrfini. blue. pink, 
lemon and green towns* with, plain 
applloue pieces m pulled Avail- 
able In rhree stiwfi from 2 To H year*, 
and che prices are at> fnllown: 

Slue 2 to 4 years, 3 II. plus 4d 
poilaeo: size H to S years. 4VB, plus 
4d pontage: size I to t years. 5 '11. 
j>hl> 4d postage. 

A papor pattern of T.hr design Is 
also niDJlablf. price 14. No transfer 
available. ^£ , 



No. ISC. A tmnrr i/ft vnm mmplr 
tuif. rfejloned tor imajl boys of 
2 to 6 pears. 

TAILORED SUIT 

^FlfTiS trim *uU u uraildble from 
A cnir N'pi-tllrwork DepitrtmenL 
trnced at. Lb* b<"Si qunhty linara. in 
wtiltf. pink, blur, firert*. n-arjy frf. 
cut out, .'.h'i-Ii and cmbrntdtT wtUi 
tHrtn OUfl Mndf m p6np 2 to fi 
v.irk Slur 3!o4 year*. 4 S. pluu 3d 
pOdWfle; *u» 4 ta 0 yi-ap., 4 11. phifl 

3d. pcAtaf »■ 

& pupcr pattern of Mir droign m 
nlun available fnr i 4 No tmnMcr 
a i a liable. 



JiMferrntr -mi 



.in.iili.mn miirtiiiL 



[ SEND TO THIS ADDRESS ] 

I AtftUMr. Hat WWA. f.f.n Urn- | 

= bwil'i Bna HM.it. r. r l». HHiumtnr- : 

= |), ^ | u i i, p. ii NrwrNKlU. nan : 

S ii *,rii frfii.. it., rtio o.p.o e 

; Mawi- "til HBUtt, M'll II mtl I 

= Inf. iW l'**llifrr»#h XI. TanrnaiiU: = 

= Wrtlr 1* Thr Amlr«il»n W'nmrn * , 

= ttf^HTi. Hut | KM', fi.PO. MuMiaurnr. = 

= /*>«Hnfl WO\' lit *!*ntw >Mirr = 





| There \<<t*. 
prttint: i/ui'.c 
oitit'sh. nrttrty 
twenty ttl say, 
and nipht nftrr 
niphisftp tfoyrtl 
httmr — f fan 
ft ill irrr p i a 
think nj u. 



v if 



So- unr tins 
t start r A 
rifih t in to 

tr 1 1 h r r 
m a rn M / fiin u 
4 u u t 

■ i ft tt r ' l . J 
*airt t " t\ d 
yon fen OH 

Ahrfff i-inf/ 

I it t nli if nil 
titty timtt?" 







hi 



ivj.1I> II f.- 



No. I'S* V/mr imp aavghtrr will 
low tJiitt attrat'J.rvr frnrk hcrflu-if 

fibiV wear 



No, /3i. Preriit Utile /rock urfffl 
/lar^ tktrt and mh oppi ru; 
poct*ffi ( fimily fl*n*»ro(dffr«d 



SWEET LITTLE 
STVEE 

t-pHlS esiy-to-niQlEt JrwK livill- 
able tmcfd on sheer linen. \f\ 
while. tii5Mrr. hhi* Irmon. pint 
preen; of linora tn pinje. blue, grrrn. 
wlntp The style 1b simple with short 
Mt'ln alvWRq, riigii neclcllnr twin 
laouJcettt w»d a dftinty Uiuch pi *nv 
brridpr> Stw* 2 to 8 ytuts and the 
prlrus are ji> foil own 

Sheer linen H to 4 years, 7- II, 
nd pohi.HFC; 4 \ja 6 ycart. St1 
poster . i. ycariv S ■ U . Ocl paatngf . 

Unorw. 2 t<i 4 ye*ra, 3/11. 3d p«t- 
nite: 4 to yenns. 4 11 3d patita^ftj 
H to H years, i,B, nd poKtogr 

A p^tKT 7MiLtern ailIj 1 rafiu ] 4. ntnl 
thr matrhirin tnakVfv Wl esu-ti 



runrir irrr raufiht 
up tjuirkty, irnJ MMT 

MOTrtl / hardly #*ftr n*"*' 
nrr. s /ii, J . / ^ < , ; > > in 'r-- 
#»ren hpttrr frirnfi& ttttm 
rrrr, \ow .-Inn/ .iitnr 



mttfh tt f 



nfv puirrffr 

Ijt / flit t 




J„hn*"ti'* Huh* f\nrnVr — (nnJi* lr» Ai*i-p mft htfby tkittt iierfl crmf 
lurfllVIr ia HirWr ihp IrrAl thu ran u /nr ritKrJrJ/- fl« /crlnf 
""/:'■'»" lt , i■ , ■ , fffp rttu 4-.fi J 'itnl fnnh ttll day ur all ^t^mitf- 



^ BABY J^U^l£/\ 

EST f D R BABY — BEST FOR YDU 



JnhiKoii 1 Joauao — »iilif, Iprgnt maaufoclunn r.( S» 4 i»l 
0'<it.nai J.A.i... tab. loop nnd Com. I.I Iclkb.uih MoJ.l »i, 
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NOW AVAILABLE AT SMART CHEMISTS ft EXCLUSIVE STORES 

E . • i 
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PflTTERRS 



F3141.— Gay slrtped track with shinwaus 
bodice and lull dirndl skirt 3J. to 3( 
bunt. Requires 3iyda, 3&ln£ 
Pattern 1/7. 

F3246.— Simple stylo highlighted with an 
unusual yoke and crushed-m waistjirse 
32 to 38 bust Roauiriss 3jyds 36ir.n 
Wide. Patiorn, 1/7. 

Fl 573.— Versatile trcck with alun-llum a 
lonij-wnlstea bodice and (lowirfj ukiiL 
32 to 38 bust Requires 3Jyds Sbir.y,. 
wide- Pattern, 1/7 

F2025. Dainty pinaioro then would make 
a -charming Christmas gift. 32 to 36 
bust Requires SJyds., 36ins. wido 
Patterr., 1/7 

F3019. — Trim piaysuil and beach robe 
with flatterinq pntie haoa. 32 to '$& oust. 
Requires 2(yds. ior playsui! and 4jy<T£ 
lot coat, 36ins. wide, Patlem. 1/10. 

F2186 -Sophisticated evening gown with 
wide yoke and tiered skirl, 32 to 38 bunt- 
Requires 8 la 9yds., 36BKV wide. Ptrtterr. 

1/10. 

FZ18 - /.— Shirtwaist style with full skirt 
•:inri waist salhfired tnla a wido cummer 
bunri 32 to 38 bus!. Requires 4yda. 
3Buifi. wide. Patterr.. 1/7. 




Please Mote! 

'fO ensure prompt despmeh oi 
patterns vrdtted bu pout u. <a 
tJxmld: * Write your nam and 
full address w Mtick lelteri * He 
arte to mdude necessary stamps 
and postal note* * Stale size re- 
quired * Foe thildrrn. state iiu 
at chtld. * Ui* box rtumbert 
aivm on cemauiofr coupon. 



A I Ml Xf.l l r-ii ui' mi.i.Lh frann J .l, r,| mut 'M. ilaraii 
imi'il Iw furWardari tmr aarh muslin <uftiMrt. Pali,',,, 
•vrr 0nc Mtatlth H nlr.i 

Send jitar nrdrr In 'Tatloni CItipBrtHinnt." ■■ [ar Mdraui 
Id ."uf Stale 11 uiutrr — 

Ihia .la«A OP.U. Adelaide r*ja 1BBC. aP.O HrlbvumA 

But 4910. UFO svmi Heri 11 G.P.O., 

!«■> «ai". u i- o Btuban- imi WBIW, O PO sndner 

Tntminlt n^R UnCT, (IPO Mfllbu UI ]!>■ 

H.l. Bo* OUW. Q.K.O., Hjilnri itl.JS. rndm uar reoofr 
<rrrl*T* flnljr.l Pitwriia msy c*ll«3 far or □lnalncil n> no''. 

PKttii SrlMlT, rlSD AJ3DKESII CI-EJUU.T TN 
8T.OCK TaaTTSKA 

■IUS* 

STUST 

auaumi town 

BTATB 
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LOVELINESS 




You're taking advantage of a beauty secret 
old as the ages when you use Palmolive Soap. 
For centuries it has been known that Olive Oi 
soothes and nourishes the skin, and even today a 
baby's first bath must br. of Olive Oil. There is an 
abundance of Olive Oil in Palmolive, and its rich 
lather gives your skin a gentle oil massage, cleans- 
ing away blemish making impurities and 
keeping your skin smooth, supple and young- 
looking. Yes, Palmolive Soap will keep you 
"schoolgirl complexion" all over! 




> 
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PASTEL PRINTED CREPE is 
quilted on sheer uxnol icJifle rip- 
pling rufltei frame fha face in 
this cJittrminjj futtueeoet. 

By ALISON SETTLE 

in London 

n 

J VERY big couture house 
[ reports that they are 

\ celling more and more 

of such leisure-gowns. Women, 
when work Is oyer, want to fUm; u£l 
uniform or work elnthcs and to Be- 
come almost increasingly fenmmie 

The English "tea-sown" w« the 
tunllie.- nt nil the leisure-gowns and 
ill tlie duiruir-jowns which we now 
know. 

Rest or lelfure clothes Inalude as 
aeil az one-nli-Ce drestes the cvrnlng 
suit and lone illin skirl, vfsti over- 
Unuse Suits itre made with the 
imie: line In slim Jacket*. 

Though lace Is greatly- liked 
i espprilalli/ for home wear i and wool 
:-.ir li'LMiro-frowni !s one of the mntn 
fabrtcB usod In the advance autumn 
fashion shows. In London, pellet Li 
almost the Br.it favorite. 

One of Worth/A great faieceases to 
already provm it to be "Fireside," with 
enormous gurnet velvet sleevoa, 
garnet for the front, the feet black. 
There is tremendoun width to the 
hemline, a large amount of material 
used, hut the front Is kept nut and 
sleek. 

A few dealeners favor the 1D10 
line-. Callot. la among them. 

Caflot likes the Hit) dropped 
shoulder-linr, the mixture of pule 
blue and blank, or pale pink and 



Leisure-gowns . . . 

in a tit ml of no Ivisurv 



• In a land where every big country house 
is given over to war purposes, to a greater 
or lesser extent, where women are increas- 
ingly asked to toke on the work of men, 
it is strange that the "leisure-gown" 
should be having o tremendous vogue- 




block 20 fashionable then; luce yokes 
high to the throat, hut clipping off 
the shoulders, sleeves from that 
dropped line very wide, hut grlpywd 
by long allra euna of lace. 

TUo deep Yee-d belt, the skirt foil 
only at the back ... all thrae are 
reminiscent of the first decade of 
the century. 

Cullot uses also much black velvet 
with for. Including long .ilhn slruves 
with wide foJC cuffs, which eon be 
united to look like a muH. Their 



ROMAN-STRIPED SATHt con- 
trasts mtlh the dull texure cl 
Woe* crepe hi fliese foutipina 
pyiamai. Cnrsueopia noraefi re- 
lief* Vie ptu/d redrnuolr line at 
lilt long jarket, 

velvet with fox is having much 
success: so are Norman Harttieil'a 
house-gown*, mink edging the Very, 
very deep tifuillflagcs, and hemming 
the swinging sashes to clinguiBly 
slim dre«mii. 

But many women find the tiltrn- 
BUffl Hue hard to wear at the end 
of a tone working day such as the 
women or London endure, and ask 
for the same mode; with an easy 
wlde-sklrtcd lino for leisure and 

Mat 



I met these Soviet suitor fjirls 



A YOUNG and exceedingly 
lovely girl waited on us 
at dinner. She was a bit shy 
and obviously Inexperienced. 

The Captain bad to set up several 
times to give the diners » n&ittrw 
spoon or forH or fill n salt-cellar. 

"Ah. Anna Anna," he said re- 
rawlngly, yet with fatherly affec- 
Itcm- But Anna, who had meiin- 
tlma nt down to eat with un, was 
unnbuahed. 

-Oh, 1 forgot," »hr said and went 
on with her converaaUon. 

"Ward* all the sailors muat be In 
love with Anna, she's BO beautiful." 
I atOd la the captain. 

He laughed. "Oh. well, we cant 
atop people falling in lore, I sup- 
pose. Our people are free to fall 
In love aa often as Ihoy like . . . 
but," be added, "that is all. We 
havr a very strict moral sode. 

"But rui one ha. a hope with nur 
Anna. She i« en^sfrH to lie nuir- 
rleil. Stic Is a student of Chenilral 
KorWtrv really." lie lold me Broadly. 



Continued from page 11 

After lunch I spoke to Anna H*l- 
muMinift, Although she did not uin 
make-up e)ie had that perfectly- 
groumed apiHtn runre Uuii worm-n 
wiih imootli niivn wmplcJiions and 
(ircy niivery eyes, often have, 

"My brother la All academician, 
and I want to he nn academician. 
Wo," she told me til once with de- 
licious naivete Her father In In 
the Red Army. 

"When 1 DO back t shall proceed 
at once with my studies." idle aald. 
•*I am not. made for the Mtfl. and it 
was silly of me to seek adventure 
In the middle of my studies. 1 can't 
gat back to terra firm* quick 
enough." 

"But what about your coming 
marriage?" I asked. 

"Oil, that has nothlrur to rtn with 
my marriage. If the Government 
pays me to study, why shouldn't I 
avail myself ol their ofler and make 
s career for myvlf, i« say noililntr or 
being socially uaefuLV 1 



"Bui mrnpoisitie you hove a 
family?'' I skid. 

"No nuppafing about II." ahc 
lauehrd. "We're certainly gulnc to 
have a family. But Ihul's no Im- 
pedinirul. <lur Mather and Ctiild 
Services free as of the drudgery of 
inntherhuuil arid leavr us only the 
Joy." 

.tust then Julia Ballodx nrrlved 
back from her trip achate. She was 
a brunette with perfect features nnd 
mill: > : 1 1 1 

She looked very smart In her 
civilian attire. 

She told me nhe had finished at 
the Murine School at Batum and 
was thrilled with the prospect of 
.vmn getting her own ship. 

I could nee Unit nhe was 8 wuitum 
of great charucter anil ability, 

"Tell Ihr wnriien of Auidealla." the 
•aid, "that we arc very glad of their 
I M mU uU hiiiI their ftlrtitlhhln. Wt 
are a very responsive ami afTerl Inn- 
ale penpic and the hrlp that the 
Australian penplr are tutrix lu nur 
Ked Arm\ '.hsll never be forsotlrn." 




LOOK YOUNGER 
FEEL YOUNGER 




She is a specialist in figure-beauty 

Slic liu recc'iTed i carefoT training in wie of the 
Bcrltt Training Scliooli. aww A in the capiul 
citlci of Au^trjlia. Slit ten posjibilicics In yuur 
| figwrc you might not rnink ire ihfTr. jlic tnrtttl 
llflW 10 mi nimis Of COrPCCt fi^urC-faultfc 

She is the Bedef-frained fitter 

ouritc stare. 

There is i BiErlei-tramed Fitter in 
the Corwiry Department af thr Kg 
BL mjjority ot itcrrcf. Mike Her your 
"guitle, pliilewophtT ant! friend." 
licr t?Kpcrt knDwled^r. frccl/ anil 
A, \ gladly will help yiru to 

look younger, feci younger ind 
stjy younger. 




fWffl> FlGun.h-TYl'i mi* tn 

mi mtku pnfefi fit m cjttontj/1 



DISCOVERED IK 1727 — BUT IT'S STILL NEWS f 

Until ficrlcs condlicteil their fjmoin Mcusuryme.nt Survey of 
thousand* of Australian women and discovered the live liivic 
£i^ure-c)'ncs, no one had ever tried to mike corsets tlut til Led a 
woman's '.Av/v as well as her size. 

Truc-tivTypc .ii-'i.un ii the vital dilTcrcncc that ^usrinicct fit, 
long-lntinj; luppori ind comfort in ilie Bcrlci you bay. 



WEAR A TRUE-TO-TYPE 




1HE FOUNDATION OF sEAUTY 
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WHAT TO OOI Alt Rffi* <ttr obtatmtbtt at lh* fol/fiUHx£ tttfttrfiut — 

irdi.tr II Hunt** ' »» lamiH-mm H*«lrti fwl CIFl 

i*UjOL,r*Hl fork H«m«, Lktl* CnlUni St., 

0pp Au*f4li« A ,-ir Alva lan- HQtAlT 



f fOa t 



Shoo. Cwwiral A tdr, H*f Sl 
•ijjimn Hulcti Fwd Shop 1 iAuhcUTOh |J Cturln Sctml 
CirnTi*'''"'"- , , l, 

rrHi«(U*>-K l«H»*i 2 Nmnt'T jl.uiipnni •nrtowd' I Tfw trud* jcu Hijutr* irMWH-3* 
!■ <ik •» ibcuM be out of ujpplm po-f rVit d>oK*) 6nf hew *tt1i «nmpi to 

Tl ttftnw ■ — fiinm "irii Msw NfW tjut>i in *hrWn ■a l t—. 

.fa.^...rt 4 ...>.iiJM(A<il^H «^fta««iiw» 1 Wr«LI. < iM. (.63. J 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 4205 




November 29. 1941 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



31 




• SACK PROM TOtVOJK Sapptr 
Jack Rnbsan luntlm at St. Al*frw/g Hut 
with A IF Sister litrul Diuane. 




» AlI RED CROSS tennis tournament . 
ifaun Harnyan and Alitor) Hattersley Itsve 

whift Cit'j clubhouse. 




• MARY BRYAN I {hunt}. uAlh Run 
Rabvttsnn and 1'iiuline Ryder, watche* 
dance tetitat by lillaw llopewuud Houu 
students, fur Sydney Ouy Nurseries tthd 
CrtVriff./ CMtlttrn. 




• DlilDli A.\U MAI Ob. Dattat Brau/n 

iienirrl. llho u.'Ji7 marry Kan U ; r<"lor» ill 

.- Mtrk'i tfli* Saturday, umh Gtotatna 
Muers ilelli and Tunc Willi-n. 



On ffeJockd Record 

'MssMidniqnt 



Chicken it-heel . . . 

(CONSTERNATION among local 
poulterers wlieti Mrs. O. Har- 
graves gives order for five dozen 
dressed chickens! Destination, how- 
ever. Is chicken wheel at Christmas 
Fair lor Sydney District Nursing 
Association this Saturday. 

Association president Mrs. Frank 
Hill has dressed 00 dolls to be sold 
and Mrs. A. B. Moselcy presents 
committee with miniature nursery 
furniture set made by doctor hus- 
band. 

Setting is lovely garden of Ran- 
cliH, Woollalira, home ul Miss Edll.li 
Hill, und Lady Wokehurst makes 
opening speech. 

Members of branch committees 
who have been busy these pitsi 
months knitting, sewing, and baking 
for the fair Include Mesdames 
Charlie Rundlc, A. t Meares. F. D. 
LaTouche, H. O. Shelter, Clive Teece, 
3. George, A. J. Warry. Lang Camp- 
bell, J. Ralston, Miss Fairfax, and 
Dr. Lucy GullcU. 

Country engagements , , < 

'J'Wo well-known country girls to 
announce their engagements are 
Claire RnfTan. of Pine Park. Humula. 
and Bid Gelling, of Qnlrindl. 

Claire is wearing lovely sapphire 
ring rrom Temple Saxton at Huwida 
station . . . they will both be at- 
tendants at wedding of Claire's 
brother. Captain Max Rattan, and 
Margaret Langley on December 20. 

Bid Gelling, elder daughter of the 
R. D. Oelllngs, of Quirindl, and 
fiance Pilot-Officer Bill Boylan are 
at present staying with latter's 
parents, Mr. and Mrs. N. S. Boylan 
(Newcastle), who are spending ihe 
summer months at Manly. 

Mid |f tin know?. , . 

JJjARGARET MACKAY returns 
from extended Cup visit wenring 
super diamond solitaire just pre- 
sented by Maurice Nathan. She 
and Maurice announce engagement 
at. end of her three weeks' holiday 
In Melbourne. 

Baroness Soldone, who is here 
from Melbourne, goes to Palm Beach 
this week to stay Willi Mrs. Kitty 
Hay for a few days. 

Ouy Peter are names chosen for 
infant son of Lieutenant and Mrs. 
Charles Anthony Iuman. of Rose 
Hay Heights. Mrs. Inman was former 
Muriel Hobson. 

indefinite . . . 

"JT'S the most Indefinite wedding 
I've ever heard of." says Marcelle 
Bishop of her own wedding to Lieu- 
tenant Bill Adams. 

Date Is still some time in Decem- 
ber, depending on vital question of 
leave . . - church, St Mary's Cathe- 
dral, and best man "probably an 
army friend of Bill's." 

Bridesmaid's frock or Sheila Ton- 
kin not yet decided on, but will be 
white to match Miircellc's bridal 
array. 

Reception at Hotel Australia, and 
future home somewhere near bride- 
groom's camp, 

Bill goes buck to camp this Tues- 
day after three days' leave in town. 

Celebration . . . 

<^EE Pat Maophlllamy and Philip 
Hardcastle celebrating recently- 
announced engagement at Prince's 
. . . Pat wearing lovely sapphire- 
and-diamond ring. 

Wedding to take place after Philip 
Is through llnal year medicine . . . 
and Pat has finished her massage 
course at the University. 



Fai-iii tore . . . 

.\pVICE from England's famous 
beauty as expert on plg-ralslng 
sought by Mrs. C. G. N. Miles 
when she met the Dun" Coopers on 
their recent visit. 

Mrs. Miles tells me It's her fondest 
dream "when she wins the lottery" 
to have a little piece of land arid 
some pigs . . . and I'm amused to 
bear Lady Diana assuring Lieut. - 
General Miles that they really are 
"oh, so clean." 

Sydney folk sorry to see popular 
visitors depart, Judging' by crowds 
who attend luncheon at Town Hall 
(funds for Red Cross Special Appeals 
Auxiliary) and regret voiced at 
Government House reception same 
day. 

More than 400 at Rett Cross lun- 
cheon, which Is so well organised that 
special praise is given by Lady Wake- 
tiursL to Lady Gordon. Mesdames 
Gregory Blaxland, Frank Packer, 
Jimmy Bani'li.s, and Mr. Wilfrid 
Juhnsun. Crowds wait outside to 
glimpse (and cheer) guests of honor 
as Utey leave. 

I'hinexe concert . . . 

FIRST big event arranged by 
Chinese War Relief Committee 
since January Is mammoth celebrity 
concert at Town Hall this Saturday 
. . . Mrs. A. Quan Marie and Mar- 
garet Kaw Chen among committee 
members. 

Programme offers wide variety 
from Chinese choir. N.S.W. Police 
Choir, Russian balalaika orchestra 
and ballets, to eighteen-year-old 
Betty Wong Yoe singing opera and 
folk-dancing, and last, hut not least, 
the golden Illuminated dragon. 

Occasion provides official public 
welcome for Chinese Minister, Dr. 
IifiU Mo. and Madame Hsu Mo, who 
come from Canberra this week, and 
also farewell to Consul Dr. C. J. Pao 
and Madame Pao, before they leave 
for India. 

Open-air theatre « • . 

()FEN-AIR theatre at Castle Crag 
home of Mrs. Ouldo Baracchl will 
be setting for performances of a play. 
"Maya," part proceeds in aid of 
British Drama League. 

Cast of 24 includes Katharine 
Duncun and several Castle Crag 
neighbors . . . the Edgar Yardleys, 
Tom Godfrey, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Bernard He-slinK ithe former took 
part in original production o£ play 
at Gate Theatre. London). 

Performances will be given on four 
consecutive nights from December 4. 

If ear if around loim . . . 

■yy/rff butwy daughter, Leiloni Anne, 
Mrs. C. J. H'. Rcdlurd. of Quctta, 
India, is staying with Iter parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. fi. R. Hill, at CiiaU- 
itMrth, Point Piper. 

B isbbli ■ Scvtl Is back at Cremorne 
home after iwltdai/ visit to Mrs, Carl 
Mav.sy at Scc.vrn Park. Cooma. 

.And seen .... 

\TTR ACTIVE Quartet at after- 
noon tea hour . . . Joan Peacock 
in tropical white suiting and. white 
■nttnama, Mrs. Russell Cutis wearing 
searlet-antt-tohite striped shtrtmaker 
frock and white ftnhnct toque, with. 
Lonertigun Meters — Josephine in 
fawn frock and totde fawn hat 
trimmed with brown, and Philomena 
haticss and coo! f»i white silk. 




• l.ADi' piANA OVFf COOPER pw 
for ui (tor once halka'l in her pmtd 
AuKtruliim pnssruion. n lhaepkitin (uni. 




• DECORATING Gtmttam tm, Mrs. 
Jim Fitxhmdinqv ylvit) nr.d rW/iiVm 
C.luutan work /err charnpoanc rurktoil 
patty. Rctiocd Hail. D<i.'miw 5. aid 

ft-triflr" A^-itfnt/ru Hltwilal Fat Childrtn. 




• ±ILS> 11777/ Rundln tur tiritmn. 
Mrsdamtt Etntxi Turfthull ami Ru&sell 
Ctant {ihalking number cil bald) at new 
tirrint Mcrdnnetl //n»«. Pitt Street. 




• ft/.A(.iVA\/J WHITE ARTIST Mrs. 
Ralph Parhrr. Adsdmit, m\k utter Ray 
Davy {right) at Deha Ail Group t-'ihun- 
linn, Australia Hotel, tor Rod Crou. 
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lHE nuiii trifMJ 

"It won t close." ahe eald. 

"Here, you try," antd Dona CLo- 
tfhta to fear own maid, btlt aLiil It 
wouldn't clasp. 

"Well tittV* to luce yau tighter," 
&otd IX'tui ClutHiht practically. 

"Of course." said my mother. 

Thc> undid tier corset Airings and 
pawied U»m through the opening 
at the hut** ol th* tire**. My mother 
ctunu in*! to d bed txwL First two 
mtUdu pulled, then three maldi an J 
tile Prftfjrienl.* daughter, and Ftnullv 
even Dona Ctnuidu himself. But 
hfcfD tha dreaa gaped. 

Dutta do uttU rubbed her reddened 
flru>ra dflicjilely. 

"FiH,cb Juan," ihe «ald. and acroe- 
one culled the oki majLir-domu. Bo 
was »i little man. a* well as an old 
one. but. belni &imo*t nil Indian, he 
W4i aa tough and gnarled els nn 
olive root. Htf look in the situation, 
and bis bendy eyes danced, 

Tne ohm's dress doesn't flt," he 
Rftid. "Hi* J&eccllency tolrj me It 

WOUldD*t_ , * 

-Hold your tDURue," -mid Donu 
Clotilda. "And make H fit," 

"Oh, pinas*, Juan; please. Juan." 
begged my mother, the tears apM- 
inif out ol her eyes. 

"Never £ear. nina.' he &aM. nod 
fell to. 

Juun pulled Ufl Llie veins ft-Dod 
out on bin forehead, but r wu no 

At hurt Dona Clotilda &hoofc her 
bend. 

"My darl rn«}, " she said, "wby 
don'L you wear your pink?" - 

"Pink!" sobbed my mother. "Baby 
phut!" She stamped her foot at 
Dona Clotilda 

Blankly they looked at each other. 

"Oh, what ahall we do?" said the 
President's daughter, "what ahall we 
do*" 

Old Juau throw ojt hla hand3 
"Do!" he said. "Do! We have 
the alrouflcst, the greatest man in 
the world. We have the Presi- 
dent!" 

His words hung: in the air to be 

caught at 
"The PrerjldentT" »rUd my mother, 
"Call the President,'* cried Dons. 

Clotilda. 

h ( carnr. lo-ikhur very maeniric-ent, 
Uu ribbon of the republic gay across 
hlz bonom. 

He took the strings in his long, 
strong handis and my mother hetd 
fast to the bed pout. But even Unit 
gm*l bed swayed a intlo. 

"Hold y*iur breath." cried Dona 
Clotilda ax he pulled vigonrualy. 

"DonEl" . 1:.: the President, and 
they hooked my mother up. 

She turned, u lowing with Lmppl- 

"I — I can't breathe oat " l!j>. j 

"Who cv*sr bafati of hrea tiling?" 
said the President, 

I Iumfc ber word for ft t.hal she 
never In her life, before ar aftar, 
looked its she did that night. She 
nays that when she came into the 
great drawing-room all those polite 
people Hupped talking for a rneaflur- 
a We in* tan I, and t ha t does not 
happen often in any woman'* llfo. 

John Claypanl* was stand) n« next 
to a secretary from the Colombian 
leiraUrm. and weeks later young 
Paehoco told her Unit CUynoole had 
t united to him, a vrry car.ual 
ai'Ljuuintand', and said to him 
quirk iy in Spanish. "Con «a me 
e&M H -~ "Willi Unit one I marry." or 
course, tiw did nol know that then. 

She went hi to dinner with the 
Fnurh Charge d'Affalres, but she 
knew that Mltittr Claypoole would £lt 
on her left As j,bt? entered the 
banquet hall the saw her reflertiDu 
In it pondnroiis mirror and mur- 
mured a In Lie with wonder. She 
eat through that Ions tintin dinner 
suatained by sue knowledge that her 
chrefca were Qamiiiff with unaeemt- 
tximed cnhir and be* eyes like Jewels 
In hor lovely face, Of tonne ehe 
ttiuld not eat a Uilnff. 

Clayponle never utopped looking 

at bar, 

"You don't eat enough." he aald 
iiuddrnly. "to iMiurbih a bird." 

"I— I can't" ah* said, and with the 
effort ol ppnenh her breaat me* a 
hulr. and bcr heart beat 10 fast 
that nhf put a hand up to quiet it 

My father s solemn mouth curved 
Hi sweetly that; site could hardly bear 
11 There wa& very little room for 
emotion in.'ide that drcas. 

''Cant you? Neither can L" be 
sold. 

**why no^? , • 

"I II LeU yuii later" he said. And 
under the Acreen of Che table his 
hand fell on hen She let it Alay 
there She ffhenr.ed wltJi an un< 
erdnff IneLtnet that this was court* 
ship in EnRilbh faahioiu Besides, 
she llkrd It 

She MUddenlv reatbed, however, 



Con t inning 

and ruLlirr to bw own amaaiemcnt, 
that she could not trust herself to 
look ht blrn. IiiJokliw aL him. nhr 
would tnive had trouble witn ht r 
breath, and that wtuld have btvn 
rulDoua. She turned her htad away. 
Far up the table sup caught the 
Pttflklenthil eye aiul .-»aw It drop In 
an Infinites hiial wink. 

Prom then cm srw demoted bcnnsU 
to the diplomat on her riulii mid 
«tArtti*d him. who spake nuch per- 
fect Spanish, by convert iru; ilUL«iuly 
in her trrrlblo IVQftCb, 

After U»e banquet — thoie really 
were banqui:ta and not dhuiur*— • 
the mu>lc began and a great many 
people came in far thf ball. The 
Pmdrient liked tiny aim masnlfjcpnt 
parties, and people rum npcwk of 
those day.\ In Ihe PhIukv. 

Heaven J.;.. • • it la different 
enough now. Now it is all work, 
work, work, and embattled gnvern- 
mfxniJ} ashling for their lives; but 
then It was wonderluL Then the 
musician*, playpd almost all waltte*, 
and girls lik^ my mother had their 
proKrainme filled lip In a minute 
and all trudr dunces divided in two. 

Clayijoole was into a little in aak- 
tnff and. though ahe would have 
wished to iave him nil her card, an 
automatic coquetry made her grant 
him exactly the half of a dance. 
She Law thai he was angry as he 
scrawled his Initials, Ordinarily that 
would havi! amused her, buL It wor- 
ried her now In some unaccountable 
Way. ft ma, ot cuurte. love Jilrlkltig 
where otu- alone hud espeotcd to 
atrlke, 

fflie had Uild me that Jjhr- ij> ciutie 
but* her training saw her Utrauglt 
the part of the 
evenbin preceding 
the dance, and ahe 
even remembers 
bavhuj a gjpBi 
many oomplimrm i. 
but aht> ruuij tfa i- 
of nothing but 
Clayrmole, which 
combined with Uir 
tightni-'se of her drirss made her ex- 
trcfluilv unromfonable. I can we 
bar dUincmullntt, who have neeji her 
dJascmhlf so ottrn. I can see her 
AmllliiH lariKoomursly. nmhtnfl bril- 
liantly, wulttdng Impeccably, nnd al- 
wnj's, always, her limpid eyes ficurrh- 
Ins Uie crowd far Claypoelea tail 
head. 

lie wa*, rvs a m*Ll*r of fact, some- 
thing to Inok at. At thai time he 
was about ttiirty. nnd there aru old 
jihnrjir.rapnJi that nhnw lmn wearing 
the aide- whiskers then [ashinnable. 
H-i* wrirf? rdfl rather abort, and the 
effeot wai quite pullant and becom- 

hjM 

For iht 1 rest, he barf froaty blue 
eyea Uint were death to the ladies, 
and he wa» euttromely taJl — a llitre 
taller, perhaps, than the prcsUdent. 
but i™ powui'fully built, Hi5 bhaui- 
de*» t however, were nmgnlflceriL He 
had tUro a certain 5;yle and look 
of race which I think Is what en- 
deared him to those people who wrrrr 
more nut tlian not to think that the 
English are a IitUu hitrburlc. Ot 
eourrte they ruiLslderrd >dni ton 
iorloua and much too interested to 
Up railways for so young and hand* 
wmt u man. and hud idclcriam^d hliiv 
"el serlD' 

Beneath thhi appellation tnert: hiy 
an affectinnar^ but 2 harp point of 
mockery They found the solemnity 
wlUi which regarded the world 
very funny, and T UUnk It was this 
feeling about him. llie irrcataUhic 
ileaiirp to up fie I liij. dignity, which 
prompted tlie prcfiltleni to behuvr as 
he did on the night of the ball. 

By Hie time tliat Ol»ypoole came 
ta claim nis half of a dunce, my 
mother was actually suffering. If 
it had not bron for him ahe would 
long agn have begged Dona Clotilda 
to r.xou%c her. and as she? saw htm 
ecroiu-T toward* her she ™ *tn> 
priied to find I.UH.E nhr, whose out- 
desire was to loosen her corset, ecaild 
otm re. 1 j«v 

Boe mUrt have reoaiflwi tiien in 
some vague way that whit ahr wns 
Xe#Jltuc tnr CUypoole was quit* dif- 
ferent from tho pleasurnhle ettdte- 
ment Lhat bad prampted her 
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tie iu not irmlljg miffry, but do* 
the saw thnt lie w Wins hard 
not to laugh, and she wiu iiud- 
donlr upprelii'iiflve. Ehc Itnew tn^t 
liglit tn the PreiWcnf* eye. 

His pule liuoil uml llirvumh the 
diu'kniuu and pointed at my uiotliflr. 

"I will gtvr her to you.™ catd. 
"tf you can get her Into thai drcaa." 
"WhaL?" aula Cliiypoi'ile. 
"I got liei into tt." fhfc 
Pieddenc, and Uie «l letter »«s 

"Ttirw nialda couldn't." said t21» 
Pranldent ehetrtully. "Three maida 
and my wtfe and my daughter. 
Akta o!d JlWJU It took me." 

•The rirusa l> tlKhtv" iu>£e4 clay- 
piiole rwlttcly. 
"Extremnly.'* said the Prcsldenl. 
"So," said Clnypoole, "Uie dress la 
tight, ta it?" 

He tunied, b'.lll very pulttc, to my 
mother, 

"Hdw you must be lUflerlns." 
tic tald. 
She played hcT only card. 
"I rcrnld bear much more — for 
you. Clayiioole."' 

II he had stood any slraiffhter 
hla buck would have soapped. but 
«hp eaw the fltclter of hta eyelids 
and she Icutiv thai £h£ had Louched 
Mm. 

"A aort ot trial iry arrru." «ald Uie 
President, "ft tfi after alt her xnofft 
beautttut -than Xq li aIid has 
readied tin apes of her onn ljesuty.* 
Blfi nrms rooe to embrace the even- 
In; from beidnnlos to end. "How 
coutd I ^ive her tu anyone tnc^pahle 
or Besting her Into it? I have been 
called the atranscst, the Kreatcat 
man In Uiis coun- 
try. I will »ive her 
to no one iem 
stTong. Jess great 
than myacjt." 

Hli chin tell on 
hi> ctuut as tic 
ttniahed deelaimirii . 
My mother knew 
Iiim to be overcfiitiB 

cool coquette. 1 »ii wrong, for- with Uie beauty of hln Jnie. 
give me." "ij only - ^ onyri, "It only ho 

A dofperate hnncnty possessed her. eon keep from Luwliins." 

He rukiod hlji head and looked 



"When n ttilnn if serious 
dorsn'l flirt," lu? said. 
H Ni), Claypoole." She Uxiked up at 

him. 

A urent, double door was open 
upon the otuicfit, starlit iiatio. He 
led her through It. It was ah indlb- 
creei Lliina to do. but once more her 
iuMtrict was ijood. 

They stood a moment, eilenf, arm 
In nriiL. 

"Rdw Ho you think you would like 
lioudunV" ukril m> rather. 

"l.omlon?" aaid my mother. 
L- •! ■ I i ' he said. "Loiiikjn is 
the Hub uf the Uiiivenc." 

She never larjtDt that, 

"Df coune." he «aul, "we would 
live here half the time and there 
lmlr tlie time." 

"CUiypoole. wtiot are you sayinij?" 

"I am askmu you lo marry me. Will 
you, Kulaila?" 

She drepped Ids arm and fell for 
a pillar In lean agalntt. 

"Yes, CIa.ypoe.le," the salii. 

The Kwect, heavy smell of gar- 
denias that filled the patio stlilnj 
her. She thought that she would 
die from too much liapplur^s and 
want of breath. 

Claypoolu had not moved. Opening 
her eyes jghe saw that he WU SoolC- 
InK ot her. 

•It was seeing- you like Ulat," he 
iaJd Boftty. 4 'Waroi and radiant and 
— and moved that made me know to- 
night how much I care fox you. 
I've thought at you so much Uie last, 
few months. Gulalia. ttimietiaira 
you've seemed to heartless, such it 



"f a- HI give »i,i/ imrtj to tta 
one less strong, less greni than 
myself.'*'' declared the President. 



She shook tier hrsd 
"Tt— it wiu nil thb dress." she iald. 
"Your dresaf" 

"I urns for It to Paris— so that 
lo-nlght ynu'd UUnJt me beautiful " 
She could not, she Dimply could not 
tell him that her areas was tight. 

She heard him laugh. 

"Too set your cap at nte so long 
ago?" 

"On, Cloypoole." she 5 nld "since 
the drat dav I rjiw you. But never, 
never Itke tD-n!gllt„" 

He was eonutii; towai'ds her. 

"t — I think I am going jo faint," 
*he Biuped. 

He kiaaed her 

He WDi ktsiiiig her atjaln wtten 
r tie Pratsfderd Found them. 

"And what can be the meaning of 
tlllij?" said tlw President 

His foee, tip. shirt-frnut. his hands 
Were sternly white In the darfcnes!!. 

Hul lliere wajs nolhiuB ul ttie cul- 
prit about Claypooie. 

"I have tlie honor, air." lie said 
stiffly, "of asking for your ward's 
hand In murriane." 

"You iesm to be dolna quite well 
wlthmEt. asklnit." said the President 
dryly. 

Clsypoale began to reply, but the 
President raised his hand. 



angle lor him ljenue.e lie was rich 
and attraellve. and obviously taken 
wllh ber, Ot all the mcu she hud 
ever met. he wo* The one she would 
have chosen to marry, but now II 
he had tailed to wunt her she could 
not have borne it And she was 
Dot at all sure that be did want 
ber. 

He danced ber grimly down the 
floor. 

"Why." he wild at last, "did you 
Ucat me so badly?" 

"1 had no other dance-, left." she 
sold. "You came late." 



moment. 

Mister Claypooie." he isU. "In this 
ouantry we do not take yeatng ladles 
Into dark patios. Also, it la our 
custom, tf our Intentions ore serious, 
lo speak first with the nuardouu 
and second with Uie lady. You have 
placed yourself and my ward, not 
to fbentton me, in an unpleasantly 
delkmce position." 

He turned nnd ;-poke lo my mother 
far the first time. 

"Qo Lo bed." he said. 

She had nu InlEntion ot stirring, 
but Clnypuole put a Hand out to 
stop her. 

"No. Walt" 

He stood as struts; III as a ramtod, 
as though lie needed that halt-inch 
that mode him taller Utan the Pre- 
sident. 

"I'm an Englishman," hesuid. "My 
wife will be an EmiliKhwnmaMi. 1 
shouldn't, want her if I dtdn't think 
she'd moke a good one. I have 
courted Eulolla hi the muru'ier of my 
country, and 1 assure you, sir, that 
none could be more honorable." 

The President idumk tils heild. 

"You ere a very botd man." he 
said. "Flnt you ask for my rolt- 
witys— and why my own ytiuitg men 
riiouldn I. build Unim. Heaven knows 
— and then you ask for our prettiest 

6hc had known ironi the first thnt 



at my lather. 

"Do you think you can do It?* 
he asked him doubtfully. 

Claypooie managed lo control his 
voice. 

"In London." be said, "H isn't 
the custom tor ladies to lace so 
tbthtiy. But I nssnre you Lliat, if 
tt is H matter uf siren elh. I shall 
be perfectly capable of Betting my 
wife into anything she may choose 
to wear." He swung about suddenly 
antl faced my mother. "And m get 
ytm into It witti an Inch to spare." 

"We can reconsider," said the 
President. "If you are doubtful, 11 
you have any objections ..." 

"I infli.it." said Claypooie. "When 7" 

"Let me j£e,- said the President. 
"I think to-morrow at iionn would 
da nicely, Then you can Hay to 
dinner afterwards Though per- 
haps you want want to" 

"I Ahull be delighted to stay;" said 
Claypooie. "Good night, sir." 

"Good nlgbl. my son." «aid the 
President, and he put out his hand 
Claypooie took it. Tlie President 
really was a irreat num. 

Then Claypooie went to my 
aiolhsr, 

"Good nbtht, Etiiniia." lie A-ild. His 
voice was ti r 'ntle. 

"Ooad night. Claypooie." She 
iiglied with relief. 

il'il wt:' : n in- ttud .;nLi" .-.b- ■ . i ■ 
on the Preaddent. 

"You are imleful." she cried. 
"Ijnu JOLiquln. you are liatefuir 

He did not hear llnr. He was 
tabling on to s pillar mid laugh- 
ing and laughing and laughing. 



TbC Palace woke next morning to 
the sound ot laughter. They were 
tittering in the corridors and ktu"- 
tuiviiig in Ihe kitchens. The moid 
who brnutjht In my mother's ebDco- 
lute was shaking so that she noariy 
dropped the trny. The Prealdent's 
jbitat was ouL 

Even Dona Clotilda, who was 
scandalised, could not keep ha lips 
tram twitching 

"It is horrible," she muaued, when 
ejie came tn tn say good morning, 
'"rne whpleelty wlllknow this." But 
then hrr (ace began to worlc and 
she had lo wipe her eyes ■ Utile. 
That dtifnified Claypooie, Must 
wlunciral 1'ian-nr. 

The President s daughter sat up 
In brd beside my mother. 

"II t were you," aim said, "J 
wouldn't drink that chocolate And 
I wouldn't cut anythuiu. I! Chxy- 
pnole mils he will never forgive you. 
Not Clayiioole.'' 

"pooh," said my mother, and she 
drained her cup. 



•BLU I've warned 
you," wtd the president's daughter, 
and she collapsed agains-. the pil- 
lows In & at of gigglbia. 

But at noon tt was oil very solemn. 
Dona Clotilda had seen to that She 
bod also arranged that the affair 
xhould bake place hi what w*l known 
as her boudoir. II. war prtibnWy tlie 
coldest aiirl moat unplinuanl room In 
the world arid she was convinced 
that ribaldry of an? sort «ro«Jd be 
Impassible in its austere atmosphere. 
There was also a very good strong 
chest With handles tor my mother 
to bang to. 

When Claypooie prsented hltnaeir 
they were all. except my mother, su- 
llng slUTTy in the uncomfortable 
chairs that lined the walla. 

Dona Clotilda rosi at once, her 
hands outstretched. 

"My dear boy. 1 ' she said. "I want 
you to know that I consider tlits 
most ridiculous. I don't know what 
Joaquin could have been thinking 
of." 

"Senom. I quite turree with you," 
raid Claypooie. 

"A good brpadfoit, I hope?" said 
the President. "Something more sub- 
stantial than just chocolate and 
rolls?" 

"ThaTtk you, sir," said Claypooie. 
■'Eaijs and bacon." 

He shook hands with the Presi- 
dent's daughter. 

'But Where hs Eulalia?" he asked. 

"There," raid the President 

Around the chest, wllicb stood ni 
the far end of the mom. two screens 
had been Disced. Behind them. In- 
visible, stood my mother. Her corset 
laces had been drawn through the 
tiny crnrk between the screens and 
their ends looped over the back ol 
a choir. It hud been Dona CnotddA's 
Idea, and nothing could have bee a 
more delicate. I con see my father's 
facu. 

At that moment, old Juan appeared 
In the doorway with five glasses of 
i.. i;- wine. 

"Whats this?" asked Dona 
Clotilda.. 

"We must drink a toast." said the 
President. They each, tnuk a glass. 

"Now lake one to the nina." said 
tlie President, and old Junu disap- 
peared for a moment behind Uk 
screen. 

They drank to Claypnolc. solemnly. 
■■Tu yuur success.." a d the Pnsl- 
dent. 

"Tn your success." said his wife 
and daughter. 

Then my mother's voice, tremu- 
lous either with tears or laughter, 
came from behind the screen. 

"CUyiXKile. lo your success!" 

Ho Started. I think until Hint 
mom ent lie hod thought the was 
not really there. 

"That* you." said Cbtypoole. 

He walked the length ot the room 
and took up the bices. Old Juan 
held one screen firm and a maid 
appeared to hnld the other. 

"Ready," said my mother 

Clsiy] avoir pulled 

His face purpled, his 
clenched, bis muscles bulged. 

"A little more." cried Dons 
Clotilda. 

"Try. my son." urged Use Presi- 
dent 

"Try. try." screamed Uie Pred- 
denl •■ daughter. 

And m> though he hud been at 
the huilrigbt, aid Juan shouted: 
"Oli- 1 Olel- 

Then suddenly my mother's voice: 

"That's enough! - 

Outside tn the room there was 
not a sound, but behind tile screen 
skirts rustled and dropped into 
place. 

"Senotita! Senortta!" cried the 
moid, who hail knelt to fasten tlie 
dress. 

H It meets," nald my mother, and 
she parted the screens. 

There she stood in her red dress, 
panting a little, blushing a llll.le. 
pretty as a picture in ihr cold hght 
Of day. 

"She's yours." said the President 
He took ber hand and led hrr lo 
Olaypmue. But Claypooie. staunch 
lo the core, opened his arms and she 
went into them. 
"Bravo I" said old Juan_ 
"Cttsunpsurner said the President 
They urant to everyone, toast 
u|»n toast. 

To Uie atrorujeal muti tn the 
wrrrtd." said the Pre.lident. and tlu-i 
all dmnk [o my father, but he. that 
gentleman, drank to the President 
"To tlie loveliest girl," said the 
President and Uiey drank to my 
mother 

And Lben. suddenly. Oluypoole: 
"To the red dress!" he cried, and 
they cheered him. 

And in all these vears my mother 
has never told my fnUier that, her 
moid sat up all that night letting 
eut the red dress She has never 
thought thai be would appreciate 
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A LI, right, 
say most 
of us. We want to 
get this war over 
and done with and 
get back to our Job of 
raising the next genera- 
tion. But we want a lend. 
Why Isn't there a lead? 

Wc have a viifiue feeling of *n- 
effectunllty about the whole thing. 
One minute o jwlllielAh U'lU ua our 
mr effort Is fine; the next minute 
& general tell* ue nre *U enjoying 
'i < :r :\] life 
Wc rend the newspapers, 1. 





What arc our 
biggest problems 
in winning ibis war? 

This book gives you a comprehensive 
picture of our preparations for defence 



B» DOROTHT fl/UfrV 

Sevcrtry-rwe per cent, of women's conversation 
rtase dayi comes back to the wot. Whether we're 
doing war work, or carrying on with our peacetime 
occupations, it's always there as o background. 

We are told We must give up Injuries, thai we should encourage 
our men to enlist; thai we shall eventually have la go into essential 
war industry ourselves. 




3 snawflake , . 

Marvelloutly safe and delicate are. 
ihil* - >v. . i; ■!'.■: .- pO WcJcrj-P O UD fU 
LIMON and L*. NOUVE1LE r*OUDRS 
SWON, the former i miracle of [rehi- 
res! snd rinansH : eh* litter' u 
ikltfuliy blended, but 2 trifle heavier. 
In fmnr basic kh4d«4 to hirmrjnin 
W>Ch evary type o\ tomplerson. 

POUDRE SIMON 
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to tjkf! radio, hear ward of mouth 
rumors, oplii^na, and re,»n). una feci 
hrtpl&si at the farmJea* picture- It 
idj conjuree up. 

One thing wr do know \% thi«. Wr 
don't want to what happened In 
Firmpean countries happen to uh, 
and to our children. We know the 
buutlflre'*; coming nearer oar bark- 
fence, and wc want lo know what 
Suv'r.ih. 1.-, (inini; about it. 

If yon foel lite iliiB. too. rend fr Yau, 
Mc and This War.' 1 Yon will at 
la-A -.< < ■i-iTit : cnmptThi'ji..iVc p.ctuiv 
of Aur.lri.liaV: war effort. 

You'll be horrified at aora* ol the 
muddles It rrvrnD:. hr'n.rt*:ned nt 
some of (.he pioyrctw made.. 

And yout emorge, m I did, with 
two uitilti crjnvlri.lonn — 

That the- war r.fTorl bolls down 
to you and nir. Ive tiatve a rote, and 
If UUx pull 4 Irian* aren't ninkliLr. ant 
tt.% the? -.1 rlti li , il . our fault, tint 
thfrir.t alone. 

That wf-\ e sot tn wive up a tot of 
our Infirm?!, mm our tumforta, be- 
fore we ran fee] that Australia— and 
that (rifuif UR— Is putting farwnrd 
it* masinnim rflort tn protect itmlf 
from the ansucupitig hordes of evil 
nud destruction. 

Work of experts 

'fins booTt was prepared by 
a special research staff of 
the Dally Telegraph, Sydney, 
assJet-ed by experts in varioiio 
llnc.s. 

Tliey art out to aiUjWrr tbr.se qu**- 
ttont: 

What U Aur.trQ.tin dcui|t to or- 
Eantw. for maxlmtim defeni't- Hex 
m».nriOTv*r, resource*, and morale? 

How fax in she jrctrcwdlng? 

Whnt factoris. If any, ore hlridej- 
:r::; JiL-rV 

They worked with Uie£tt two 
ajsmimptlona: That Auatrallrj wonti 
to defend hrnvlf; that In war 
nothlny [y j^ufitclent u-clcsa It s bettor 
tiian vour cnsrnyX 

Thrj- confuted a lot or fact* and 
Intrrpretrr) thrm. Ittn llirir al™, as 
they p<ilnt oat. la not to mafcr. yon 
take lh»* intrrptRUilinu for 
ps'ri 11 ['■'!. It'll to iii.it-.? you (hhik. and 
RiBkr up jo or own mind. 

SUH, there secnw only one lnter- 
prctuilon you can take Irani ^ fol- 
tnwinir brief "tctrment of our war 
effnrt in nenornl tErms, an the 
autlmni found It 

It will tn? June. 1B43. before Aus- 
tralia hap ftompleied the proffraniTnu 
laid down by the clilafA of the fiaht- 
InE services an Uic MnJCWITU ji;- 
'i':.n--i to mi •'■!»"" Aiifirmlla. 

By UnM tlTi 1 wr Mmll have Drgan- 
lied 33 1-3 per runt, of our notional 
mourcefi far war At Uir enrl of ttic 
last financial year wo Imd about 



15 per ernt of our reaourn-a orffin- 
itsed. 

Great Britain hat or^HnlAed 33 1-3 
ptrr pent, 
f'rtjuiiitiy has !•■!■■." in'" 40 prr 

Pflit 

■■ii'T ■ our war effort untiml r.cioil 
rnouch?" aak the authors in ■ 
war niilhini Is good enough unlra 
II is lictter than your mrmy v" 

Bead tin- fianrra given In the book 
for Income tax In Omti BrtUln, as 
couipared with that in AUEtrklla 
Tttny alinw cloarly that the haaop- 
wu» hurbjetliiK prflhlem li goUv; to 
need p von vrcai.T attentinii Iwforo 
we're out of the wool 

You will nnd plenty 10 think about 
in the chapter devoted Vi mnjrpower, 
whlth meant wamanpower, loo 

WorkerB will be needed In in- 
eroiLSlng numbers In var buhrLrk:- 
Even by n til > "trig avallablr* wnmac- 
powar, non-easenUal ihdu^triea will I 
Mill hare to l>c rtriuitlcHUy cur- 
UUod. 

Tin* ROTTlctTn nrred more mon, too. 
and there la yet no jnaupouvr plun 
bo aolvo which should |)uve priority. 

■'When we started in on thin war." 
nay the autitfiTS, "wo ahould have 
UunVWrtd two basin queationar Can 
we a&Mlxi the Empire bear by aeud- 
Ing a big army to fight? Qv by piO- 
tliieltig luerruiing quaJiUtlia of war 
goo (la? 

"We ruuat anaweT thitKo quesikmB 
witliin the next thrw monUia^ be- 
caiiw to-day with only in eighth of 
our mill I mum production pro- 
tframm^d completed w© ore acutely 
aliorL of manpower." 

Y<m WO] rend A good deal of dbj- 
qul*'tins Informntlon about army 
bunKllne and red tape, about :.t-k 
ut plan and licit of encouragement 
triven lo Invenr.or.'j [Hid ftdonUsta- 

You will a1*o read of many un- 
filing people who are doing an ex- 
■ ■ I'M . iu job. 

Greatest problem 

^"OU will read, and toe forced 
to agree, that our greatest 
problem Is a psy-rholoRi-ral one. 

A Aurvey of opinion of AuatruKan 
men mid women revealed that most 
of us think Auvtrullst is making a 
fair enough effort, ami don't wont 
to make any more jarriflees. 

"Are AuntrallrinG m> ttuplde" acka 
the concluding eluapter. "that they 
have got into a war without want- 
ing Co, or. having wanted to fight, 
nj*e they uo fioft that tlioy »'ant to 
win without airy hard effort, ohy 
sacrifice of the tliinga they proflum- 
ably »>elleve worth fifihtlng lor? 

"The prorK-aJFJutt In very .ilmple , 
TT your eni?my oan train and equip 
inure .inldicra mort qulikly with 
mure modern wctipoiu. he mubt de- 
feat you • 

"So It nil cojn« bark to you and 



mc. If wc arc 
prepared To gtre 
eonic of our loruial 
right* and privileges, 
and cotnfortA, we may 
krep 8he essence of 
oemocrncy. which *e ail 
Mrce 15 wnrtilj keerdng . 

"If we continue to ttmcglc 
agallUtt thai aacnflcir. tliere cm be 
only one revolt— we will finish up on 
the dust-heap of hlxUiry. 
"And Wt will deserve Jt."' 
rTou, Me and This War.' rom- 
pifed hj- a special staff of tlir Sydney 
Dally Teleirraph, pablibhcd by Tan. 
•ii.UtUlcd Prejrt Ltd.i 



Freckles 

■".in anil Wind Brliif Oal I i :■■ .Spols. 
II«H lu ICeiniiTr Euily. 



Hc«'» a eliiinm. Mlsx rrcuHetaoc. U> 
try a remedy (or Irecklei with the 
jcunroulee ttiut It w'll nol trot you a 
Itcrtny unkfln u tnnmw jmir tiwlfMa 
• Trrill.* if IT <lwo L'Jve you a cll^ar 
i-iirap[exlon the expense Li Irlilllie. 
Simply K7t an ounce of Hhillin — 
duuble rtreiiiftlj — Irtim uny chemist 
and a few application!! uliould iirtow 
you how easy it Is to Hd yourself of 
Ihe lurly twckJrs «nd eet a beautiful 
eorapleiion. Kurely is mare-lnim otle 
ounce ntieoVed lor the worst cue. 
Bk litre to uk for Die douWt-U'owdL 
HJniho. ai thin strengUi wild inrier 
ructnuitee of money buck If It faili 
to remove vuur tiecklej.'*" 



HAPPY 
CHILD- 
HOOD 



Hp h*n Come mfely »nd bupplfr 
through teething by the aid of 
Scndtnan'k Powder?. tl>« ufe 
^eiude apcHent which (or ov«r 
100 ytisn mother* have given to 
' children up tis tne »u« < * t U > cur.. 

CfAA t**tKi /«r tin nr^.ji. 

""POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 

lafclBlf r''nlrn 1D> Uil wr illj li I I . ji ifli'.r.. Y. 





'A MIRACLE OF MEDICINE," 
loy* Mr. ■&. Henry, 0* Concord 

"Rrdonudk I ,i-;:'ji- ■■. and 
dVprrmjifn like a m.igiriun'j wand. 
I( nude -1 new nun, (null up llty 
body, nrcnKtheced « memory. 
Ii^lpcil the blood Mrt.iin tn Itmc- 
uon properly. Biiknnak i« rrcoai- 
nuriidvd mi j nerve, brain and bady 
Emifdrr." 



If you Teel run-down, nervy, 
ihrprrnwd, heavUahcy — if you rirt 
r..ciK — ilitctrver how quiiJdy 
extra tninerttli in BIDOMAK 
will mnkx' you ntll. UlDO 
MAX ia XMrronreffT tu dn you 
good ia 7 dovi, or you nwy/ 11 , 

f 

FOR NERVES. BRAIN AND 
THAT "DEPRESSED FEELING" 




Take Guaranteed 



I0MAK 



ItlhOhtAK IVnniaTai inm, WitWOM I tl 0 pMPWMl W « rriixlifrd. Junm! in 
■nd rorrpn tr-t b1r»r»d. citlrinrri )wf ii>i><uf|i*lrini -Itb ■ #00101 nl lll>i[uim. 

b»ni *t«vrliipiiif rut mul ..im.il lanlti, Grl ■ hftlli 

i'!., B|.!.j(n uwl p>^hmiu«i lur it.mi It ■ Jn r 

(...I uitudrM, HtaliMfw Inr ilurtduuB. I v. .. .., il .... ' 



&10OMAK u Jn. 
inaJ. it it •df tatt 
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Kurgiiig rush of tear. anger, ami 
desperate need. Richard HryataJtu 



Two F«^c k < From Heaven 



'.SI III IK 1111 



iiiiimi ri 



aSf^T h * T», "TUl fclt 1 WAW1 UI>, ' ,alns ^ snd Continued From page 5 
felt Uiat fag must quickly ask the of thankfulness, of relief; an In- - ■ " M - 



Aral of the terrible questions tliat 
he must put to hot. He nuist. 

"What happened that nightr he 
said, and rose to his feet, 

"Ydu don'r. Know. Richard?" said 
Mirouda Burbiduc. -Yon never saw 
anything In lie pipers? Or heard 
anything?" 

"No, Kern:." 

"You are married. Richard?" 
•Tcb," 

"You are happy?" 
"Yea. - * 
"Ohildrrn?" 
"A daughter." 

Miranda paused for a few seconds, 
searched his face, add answered his 
question 

"Richard . . He came round , . . 
So I kilted 10m . . .'■ 

Richard Neyatoke sank bade In 
his chair. 

"Merciful heaven 1 " he whispered 

Wide-eyed. whlte-faoed and 
aghast,, he atnrcd at the face of the 
woman before him: dumbfoundinl, 
scarcely even able to believe hia 
ears, scarcely able to find he* unk't-. 

"You killed hunl" he said, at 
length. "You!" 

The woman mol>tened her Hps, 
struggled bravely, mid repressed for 
ever the terrible yearning to speak 
the truth, to appeal at last, after 

««* TVH. 01 WHKillK '•> llJN linUlt- 

standlng, to his sympathy, and. if 
such a thinit still Misted, to his 
love 

That he hod loved tier, she knew. 
»nd noi.huii! could change that fact, 
nor take away thai knowledge 

A pii-jr,B weakness in a strong 
soul, a calm spirit. 

Yes. Richard." she said firmly 
"I killed him." 

"Why?'* whispered Ihe mutl. 

"I was aimld," she answered. "He 
came round Juflt after you had gone. 
He said ... He said he'd spoil my 
face fur me. He r,ald he wouldn't 
do me in. but he'd make my face 
so awful tliat I'd never dare la look 
In a alasa." 

"You are perfectly certain." he 
flaked. " thaf he was . . . recovering? 
Trial he had not received . . ." 

"Oh, no. He was Just knocked 
out . . , stunned . . -" 

Richard Neyrtoke relaxed from 
head to foot, breathed freely, and 



cipresalbly beautiful sensation of 
release, anil of freedom. 
He was trot a murderer, and Ihe 



years ago? . . . You are so different, 
Richard. Bo polite to sic.l 
"Lei uie show you the way," he 
sin Unit he had committed, now, by sard. 

loinporbmn, seemed and was venial Heaven arum Jaclnlha remained 

The burden of tlirae awful years in bet nrivwlng-room. She was quit* 
fell from his sliculdf-irs- Almost, he capable of coming; oUt and Imsist- 
c m.i 1 1 | lc a r it, reverberating crash. Ina on Mrs. Garden having tea with place where tile load been so happy 

He rose to his feet, feeling a dir- "he talked to her about — «o unbelievably happy— owing lo 

lerent man, a new man, and a better "™ ■»>■ llu P**** there. 



Hard, burning, achy 

CORNS 

Life- right ou+ 

One drop da&i It 

Corn* that 
burL, bum, throb 
nnd ache can be re- 
.m:. '..wU'tly wiiii tikL: new -type ol 
antlaefitin tent-men-.. Simnly npply 
a dmn nf Fn«ol-Irr, und its EfyiUul 
nna^tbetic nxlion will stop nmlti Jn I) 
aeoonda. Him com or callus atavrtii 
to whticr up, work loose, and you cjui 
pick It rlRhi dut with your nnger-Lrpa, 
Frotfil-Iae U the new. safe. insLuiL- 
drynig remover that does not hurt 
hrnlthy tissue- 1 *. ChemL-ita and storea 
eve ry where sell Fr^ol-Iee," • ■ 




NoAsthma £ 
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I'wu ynnr. aucu 
rntui.U, mrnm In 
t !• imn&tli 

All. I dI ' i '■-' ■■ 

r\|jP''UvJ In Uitx 

WW** VKAlbi. 
ir i mi :> ! i - ■ ■' ; i< ■. 
11 lirir )r > »tit\ t« . 



There wit* still the woman, hnw- 
Cvtt.- . . . But she ri-prtaicn'.ed a 
mere rrnlaJ sin An error at youtii. 
Wtk a tiny «Ud oat. 

How nnd he better get rW Of 
hrr? He must be as kind as pos- 
eitile. for. rraUj'. she haa btduved 
vwy welli or, ratlier, eibv had re* 
frainud fruni beJinvuig very badly. 
Stia ttdsbl have made it dreudlul 
lur him, cuuld htive told a lie and 
t>lMit.\l him reir ti» murder; cnnld 
)uVr made a U/rrthle clnlm oil hUu; 
bUrkmL.il i.-d him for lift. 

And now. u* she would only go. 
bciorc Jncinthn cmntt to Intercede 
for the boy. She hod said she would 
like to we Itler's mn[her nnd lull 
her that flhe. personally, believed En 
him; built' wd that hn was quite ui- 
nox:cnt; littyl him vary much, and 
would do nn> tiling o),c could for 
him. 

She hud .-ail jhe would Jo)Jy w^ll 
jipeiiit up for Ulni if tiierc vein all 
official tnqiitry tiiid he waw In 
uotible. Give i.i". a LustlmanLal as 
to ', hi - .* >'.' ! it. 

'Well. Mrs, Garden." lie said. "I 
riafcftd you to come uinl fee me about 
your boy Wi- Imve htvd a burglary 
hero, nnd I am nirald Lhr»t he Icnuwa 
moro about. It than he will beu ua." 

"I vu\ tell you one Lhlng, elr 4 " 
ri^thiHJ Wjrnndw Burbidge, "and thuE 
is tliat he had nothing to do wiLti 
it. wha'.t'ver he may or may not 
know." 

llila. tot), wns very dreadful for tOT }^_ 
hrr. Trilij could not bp K.chard 
UdkiiiK to her ubuut the boy— thclr 
owh boy. 

W I can'1 think how you could poj- 
-iniv .-ii^uect him, sir. He'.y a nns- 
chterom young limb, 1 know, but hr/d 
TM-ver do anythnu; wicked, criminal, 
like uiata" 

"Well, the police , . 

S|ip: ay rang? tip, 

"Tile police, air?" ohe crted In 
horror. "1*1; me take him away with 



for hU moiher. 

T'urnlny to Richard Noystok*, ai>d 
holdiUH out her hand, 

"Goo'J-hyc." fihe .mid. her voice 
von trolled. j»oft and frieririly: her 
smile kirsd; her eyes alight with 
love — Incredible, uruiuimchublc love. 



Good-bye. Richard. I da hope you m 5JS?™L~ b! * tD ^ thtfte? 

Will always be *o haimy. Don't ever With high purpose and stem re 

ttiink any more about Uuu dreadful f 0 ^*. ahe had come lo wiy farcweU 
in.iii IrtxKl-lij'i' Anil Umnt >au. 



marc Uiftn I can aay. (or all you've 
datw for me." 

"oowl-bye. Arm thank you. loo," 
said rilcliartl >.•••*>• 
Miranda turned away. 



As sbr approacliul ucr son, a kLtI woman, and tint vrry rarely urith a 
camrj up thf drive and Lhc boy man. 



tumi'd quickly ttl Ihe «»na of her 
rorrtsteps, 

"KiMrufto'." hr said "I wanta tr-U 
you . . " 

But, even as the archer with the 
Brey-goQRwfuathercd shaft struck 



Almont he persunded her. 
Almost slw stoopwj to pick up the 
frHumimts of the sliatwrfrcl Idol and 
it liliu i' l li-Hi Llii' i)f<:i'-'HL 
But not quite. 

A life rteirotBl to ilntj'. » life of 



down the grty noose lUielf, sn cM nrorline of the Rellgioii of DnseUlsh- 

Hnwrflarj wing tin arrow of pointed nets wiiich Richard Nrystnte rmd 

spcrnh. barbt'd atth words of Itler's preached had strength pried in 

own provkUrn;. moral Hare, given Imr power over 

"PeTtshtn" TQtten little swine." she herself, uawer even over Lave It- 

hlssed, and passed him by. self, arid nuw enabled, her to bo cruel 

to be kind. 

A "Usien, Richard." slw said gehlly. 

XV PEW yards fur- "when you were hsre, yon told me 

:her an. she tnrni>d am] made the "hat you called 'everyliilllR. The 

last scstTiw of her childhood — a lr,llh - the whole truth, and nothing 

meat derlBory iirimace which In- I™ 1 tllr 'rutli. But ynu didn't tell 



c!is.ted the protrusion of a long, pink 

Who was that, dear?" asked 
Miranda, as. stooping, ahe put her 



me everything, nolther the truth nor 
the whole truth. 

Vim said yon oiurderfii a man in 
blind rajte and fear of him. I re- 



arms about liis shoulders and kissed 8n eetod you for admitting the fear, 

him. a "d 1 eared nothing that you were 

"Rosemary. 'Oly Joe's nipper,** ft murderer, as ymi called yourself; 

rrpUcd Itler, wrifislm? from his 1 wn uhl not havr eared If you had 

mother's embrace, but acknDwl'JdRliiK killed n dozen men In such cir- 

It with a friendly punch eumotances— any mori-- than 1 would 

"Oh!" srui said, and looked anain i * a - ye if you had killed them 
In battle, for I don't call that mur- 



ot the rctrefiTinK fonn of youna 
Itler's late friend. 

Withdrawing her irate from the 



iter. 



"And I didn't understand how- 

meV"Let'bJmTo™oTnl''ui taS'-Trter " M - aud Bthmoh"*" «' the""faie"oi V™ done conld have so 

him. He'd never! never do anythhu; M » «he realised that be was ""M y^ with remorse as to wreck 

like that Let me take him sw»* ™ u, c tirip of a strong emotion: Vour heallh and ruin your life. 
Why. the police might . . .** ^h* oy 68 . Vl li ke her own, were "But It was not that at oil That 

Richard rieystake quite agreed Of refusing trie passage of tears, that was not what you had thrust down 
eourec That, would be the best a>e ,,IlrlJ young mouth wns twitch- hiro your Unconscious Mind, refused 

In*. 

"Come with me, Son," sho saW, 
"Come back to tendon " 
The boy swallowed. 
*Tra comln'. Old Uo," he replied, 
"Don't you fret, fiobody don t yrimt 
me "erp." 

"I want you. Son," saii Uir woman, 
and gently patted his bae.k. 
"Chuck It," growled ttie bay 



thing. It would get rid of them 
both, and he would never see them 
again. 

He must do something for Ihe 
woman though. How eould he help 
her? She would be oUcnled If she 
were offered money. If she were still 
Hie Miranda Burbfclge whom he had 
. . . known. 

An Idea. . A memory. Y«. 

"Do ynu know. Mrs. oarden, I 
am In your debt?" 

"You In my debt. RJehsrd'?' - 

"Yes." It was a hateiul and 
horrible thing to have tn say, but 
lie must say It. "You slipped some 
money into my pocket . . . that 
ulLiriL" 



10 recognise and sdmlL 

"It was your defertlon of the 
woman whom you left to bfiftr the 
brunt of whatever might follow; 
wham yau I'-ft to bear the hlnm^ 
You didn't even trouble to find Dot 
whether she had been arrested and 
punished far what you did. For all 
you kmrw she nilijriL have been 
hanged— this woman who. on your 



But the reoond thump Unit he own showing, saved your life when 



therewith bestowed upon his mother 
was uli,o an expression nf love. 



Miranda Hurbidfie seemed almost strike. 



ELipeth orey sat upon a rock on 
the secluded beach beneath the 
grouncU of Mnrstone Park, and 
iraited the coming of Richard Ney- 



you were III, and gave you her 
love . , , 
"No, no. let. me finish . . . 
"'Of course she wanted you to 
escape- Of course she helped you 
to do so. Dktti'l she love youf And 
that was the rtlirm you made for 
her love, the return ynu made to this 



I ■ - " ■■ ■ ■ " wrj 

II nil rnturn nr 
ntnr'lT pnekmro, 



Mendaco 
SPIRO POWDER 

Ten in tmprnBDlnn 

Uiiiiter «i>uinatiif * 

tC mninifH! ■" cum- 

nt Lhi, ■: a n. . nut 
top » Jim? Id lhc 
Lu tllTe Lhcia the 
» Tfilrla *tf ntlL 

i..p n . iromt 



to rt^oll fmro him. 
nathlng. lilchnrd." 

":' ; Uke lo da -">i. tint . , . 

for the bay." 

Miranda eyfd Btchhrd tT-eyntofee 
with A itcady level gusc — a lorm It.-ot 
before whlrh hhi own felt 

"I ahal] be nblr to liH>k alter . . . 
the boy." ahe aald. ''And later, lie 
k-IH lunt alter mo. We Mi. ill da 
vtty welL" 

"WBH Mm Oaroen. if yoa . » 

"rd like 1,0 now. sir. HI go 
b.1 once, pleaan," and *J.e lurned 
[jaiddpnly towards the door. 

Rlehard Neyai-ok^'u hand went out 
to the bell, but, then, flome ■ : 

of shame overcoming him. he hurried 
to the door and opened It for her. 



You owe me He had written tn tell her that who refused to marry you 



ht was now really happy, free, and 
cured ol hid illnetw: and that, In 
■pib ol thift, be wu coining back 
to Dr. PiHdwlPkii'is mimlnR-home lo 
l» h<rr patifiit a-staln — he needed 
a period <it eaniralenc'enc-?, and he 
rrt-eded ht-r. Hp would await her 
reply 

After a day and a night ami a 
day «£ mental i-jtrutigLe und earnest 
prayer, £he had wrltl-cji and Uriel 
him that ahr ouuM not, of course, 
prevent hi*, return to Marfltcue Park 
— and whe bogged him nnl tn retnrn 
—but tlial he would not find her 
there If he came 
Rlahard Neystake had then written 
full and r-nmplcte account of his 



(What was lb nhr had uald, fifteen lnti:r>/U.-w with Mlrunda Burbld^, 



Good Cooks rely upon 

BOVRIL 

Bovrii is fbe Power of Beef. 



lest she should be a mill-stone about 
your neck. 

■'Clod forbid that I should lodge 
you Richard, but I am telling you 
why I will not listen tu ynu. and 
tilso why I never wish to see you 
again. 

"I think tt wnnld have been better 
If ynu yourself hud hung a mill- 
stone about your neek and been 
drowned In tUM depth nf the sen 
than to have ao offended aealni/t 
thH woman who hived and trusted 
yon ... 

"No. please don't lnu-mrpi. or I 
shall be unable to say u'hnt I 
must. 

"I'm presehlu?. HlehDrtl. and It 
makes me feel 111. bin I must say It. 
"Toil behaved vilely, abominably. 



and as.»ur,Hl her that, she need, no , . iT™?. v "/ '• ' 

humer shrinU rroin hhll—alne* t|,al J,™ '„ rt "' ld ^ ell T_ fo ^ ",- *"" , for_ 
was obviously what she wiltt doingl 



beesuse iila hands were not stained 
with the blood or h\t feJlow-man. 

To this letter, she had replied 
that he missed the point entirely; 
that whether he inm committed a 
murder or not was oultc Immaterial: 
that she had no right to receive 
love-letters from him. rmr to listen 
if he wlthod to tell her the r,tnte 
of his feelings towanlB her. 

6he declared that she blamed her- 
self severely, deeply, and unoeii- 
Ijurry; and that while she thanked 
him for what lie hail done for her 
—lor he had ehonged her whole 
understanding' of life, und nlie 
would never forget him, nor a mo- 



KttM 11. The dreadful desertion, 
treachery, cowardice. Richard, you 
are a weakling, a coward, a eid, and 
something of a cur. . . Vou have 
a wife who loves you, who has done 
her utmost for you. for the last 
fifteen years. ... do back to her." 
Richard NPystrJte rose to his feet. 
"I have nnt been too well, just 
lately," he sard, and went. 
How could she say such words to 

hlaa* 
Revulsion. 

He felt he hated tSJapeth Drey. 

A woman ond a boy. ttred. dusty, 
and far from unhappy, wt beside the 
lunhway sharing a Jtua' loaf and a 



Animal Antics 



Bent that they hail spent; together 
nor a word Dial lie had said to her 
—she begged him to believe, un- 
derstand, and realise that If he re- 
turned to Morbtoue Park she would 
have to tta 

And she would go, hut It would 
be a dreadful oiul a painful turJBg 
that htm) s)»uUl have M leave the 



As he opened die front door, he This was Qnai. please would he 
saw >ounli ILler hi the drive, apnar- write to her no more. Would be 
rnlly standing about, and waiting forgive her, forstet her. and . . . 



good-bye. 
Neil day she hud received, a lelr- 

"I shall be on the snndx by our 
melt at three on Wednesday and 
shall wait lor an hour. Will yotl not 



to him. siid to her hafjpinesg. 

But Richard NeystoV.e imd not 
come lo sny farewell. Be lisd cuine 
to liej'si.irtde her, nnd, ordy half- 
eonAdloiudy, lo eiereise tliat cliarm 
which had never failed with n 




"tVbal! Go out In this wealber;" 
Mpiuiiiainii il«iMiiiiiiMi.Jwt«iMrMMiiHW*ii«^.p« 

pleoc of what had been sold under 
the name of cheese 

"Tlrtnf. Son? " asked the wnmtui. 

"Obuck it. Old T7n." replied the 
hoy. Me wot Tom Brieketfs goto' 
Co make flywelglit champion of Knz- 
landv Corr- 

"It'i good of old Tom to help us 
so kindly," said the woman. "But I 
dont want you to follow the bod- 
ing. Dick." 

"Lots of money in It . . . Why 1 
Time I'm feiitlter-wettht champion 
of Knelund only, you'll 'ave u posli 
fur coat, a mntar car. and a 'ol* 
little nw to yeiseh* ... Be hi the 
bUi money then, we shall. All the 
dotiKh we wants." 

"Dough isn't everything. Son." 
smiled the woman. "It's a hard 
rough life, you being knocked about, 
for a living." 

"Naowl ft's the other guy asll 
gei knocked about. Anyway, we'll 
moke out all-right, ote girl. Wot 
with me Ln the Boss' ntring chal' 
leiiffm' any boy a! me weight and 
age, and you In the pay-box sellur 
the tickets! . . ." 

"Yes, the Boss has been very good 
to us. That was for your granu- 
fnther's sake. Mr, Horatio Bur- 
bidite ihe well-knuwn actor." 

"Nol for your sake, Old Un5 - 

"Tile Boas? Va. thank yon. Dir.l: 
But he't been very rrood to us. and 
so Jias old Tom Bricketi and old 
Bill Munry. Everybody has been 
very good." 

"Blimey, you ouffhter be good 
yoraelf. then Grumblm" at me 
boxin'!" 

"Well. lt*s not what T or your 
father would have wished for you, 
Dick.' 

"Patherr Wonder wbere *e Is" 
mused the boy. 

"I've heard about him . . . He'u 
dead." replied the woman. 'TJead 
to me. anyhow." Mu* murmured to 
herself, as she turned nway to bury 
in a rubbii.-holc the scrap of paper 
that had been their nankin and 
tablecloth. 

"Well, p'raps t nhant stick to It 
- — ihe boain ." said the boy. -I got 
scrmethhik else in me mind, you 
know." 

"What's that, Son?" 

"Join the army when rm old 
enough. Plchl iike mad and get a 
r'mlshliin. Ride on n norac And 
then I'll an to that Utile dumnllhif 
Iiluce. fiuet Pudding, raid m ridf 
Into the vicarage grounds, and irn 
the drlvr to the front door— you 
know enliln': leave a card; give it 
to the skivvy- and .say : 

"•6hove that there card at the 
missus.' 

"Then when slie comes out, Tm 
goin' to salute and shake onus and 
say; 

" 'Very pleased to meet vou again. 
Mum ' 

"And when sho sea: 

" 'Strike me pink if tt atn't Mr 
Garden [' TU «»}■; 

" 'Captain Clonton, Mum.' 

"And when she sea Youl] like to 
see Rosemary, rm sirre.' It) just 
say off-'and like: 

'"Don't mind if I do. Not very 
interested.' " 

The woman put her hand over the 
boy's hit that lay clenched heaklc 
him as he stored into the rfta y 
future. 

"Come on. Son. We have got to 
catch up with the circus," said she. 

"Yes, Old T/U.- replied Young 
Iller, "and lliats wot you got to 
do If you want to Bet on in life— 
cateh up with the r^rrrus." 

it'opTrightl 
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Art isi-wr Her couple coiiifiile 
Red truss book 

It was a year's work and a labor of love 
for Daryl and Joan Lindsay 

Dnryl Lindsay, artist, and his wife Joan, writer, collaborated to 
produce 'The Story of the Red Cross," a really lovely publication in 
which the inspiring history of the Red Cross is told in stories, pictures, 
ond sketches. 

They spent a yenr compiling the work, searching old records and sifting modern 
anecdotes ond photographs to ensure (hot every poge carried something worthy at 
the const they wanted to help. The result is worthy . . . and fascinating, 

THE Story of the Red Cross" 
Is being published in two 
editions and sold to help Red 
Cros ■: lands. 

The dc luxe edition Is per- 
sonally autographed by Lady 
Gowric and the authors. This 
edition is bound In morocco 
leather with & hand-tooled 
design Incorporating the Red 
Cross and a laurel wreath. It 
Is limited to 30D copies, to sell 
at IS/5/- each, and Includes 
a specially designed bookplate 
by Adrian Feint. 

The popular edition to sell 
at 7/6 will be cased in a 
special folder for posting 

"II our book helps people 
to a wider understanding of 
the wonderful alms and Ideals 
or the Bed Cross, Daryl and I 
will be amply repaid for tbe 
months of hard work that have 
gone to Its making." .;afd Mrs. 
Daryl Lindsay in an inter- 
view, 

Joan and Daryl Lindsay live 
at Mulberry HilJ. Baxter, and 
have a small cottage in East 
Mejbriurne. 

A member of tSa fimmua Unvl-my 
family, Daryl ! curator of the Arts 
Museum, keeper of prints at Mel- 
bourne NaLkuuil Gallery mm ehalr- 
ma» of the Victorian Camouflage 
Board. 





FLORENCE MGHTtSGALE (e, 
Duryl Urnimij draa.'ing /ram 

Joan Lindsay la an experienced 
*ti;<t but the Red Crops taoofc.la a 
far ary from .■.<■; last, an arnu inn 
travel skit, "In Darkest Potxtelayo." 

"W<r werp ruked by tlw Red Cross 
loft year tf we could hr)p thrm lii 
n pubknnlion." ;-nn1 Mrs F irrl'ny 

"I had Ut« idea Utat Uip rouumc<! 
and Uuirttui arrpvcl 01 tb4 Red Crora 
lind MVar really bceu wrlitcn up 
before, and thAt it would [uteres us 



4 Common figure faults 
corrected instantly- with amazing new 

REDUCING CORSET 



The N«« Cuntou* Cniw_ will Co>r**i 
TDiirf : i[[Uf*Fsiifti intunl'r ind rrunifa 
*,Wa*4lr Unwanted Fax Tram Thtihi, HrM. 
AL'tlcn'o" imA Otfl|ihra(m. 3 IimHii In 
10 Oar* — * Inc-haw Jo 11 dayr mrm pimirh 



rMfml ilailr. Thi New Cantuu* CorMt 
la M«d' To- Mtimn FVurn ■ itsn-rfabkar 
lfM<|aJ ft*dutir>K F'bric iitii it Smooth, 
LlfHl. Svh and Cnttvff . You'll mtvtn hata 
* m*fn«ni'i dittrtfTifuri in a Mm Contuur 




rim IAC* TVTE 



* CORSET KATE HI AL 

Specially wevm. nor>- 
rubbar Hocal rjfiil^n&d 
pcich shade R*tJuclr>£ 
FatjrEc, Wwhabln, «J»- 
pvr\4*h\e and Luting. 

* INNER FASTI Nl RS 
Cute farterran whicti 
tnifi Into place In ■ |tffy. 
Made to lie perfectly Hue 
ind provnm twfotlnj or 
rfrfinj up 

iCOHTMOU X IMflttV 
A Controlix Insert on 
both [ld« k reJfxsnilblft 
(AruSecontEnuxl m«5JBe- 
HU Kiion of TKt New 
Centaur Corset. 

SENT ON IO DAY 

A BLISSFUL SENS AT I ON 

Hew ThiiCltlJ * ■ to fnt yni.f tm*r- »urniTM|« H> tha 
WHitWuhla 'Xnl" arf ttm CoTfaiciii r,arniirr.fil So hmdhr 
teu it ajdiica— frt |**Hly •**> it 'ufrpo*"* fun' r »iui»>— 
tlial itu fcxjpei fgu f««« Hipt. Tluxhi ot ui A.'-dui-wfv 

Tvu >i- Arlued — U-.-lj' ■ I r rj,.,- ■ :»•! 

A DUAL ■ PURPOSE GARMENT 

Brlrtf (IHillUr thrjlfflft* ft>J fW IftflWJia — h 

(,l#r«roui^ lai(C*» Cfx mcai nnr>-«iiroM*l i« fljfwra — 
»rKerviH( . MirV. 1i-i.j(,.J. >«ir,U '.lin k tairi^rikh 
Ur"' »f irtMrtnaw and NrfcetV lulled Anion. 





* COHTR DFRDNT 

rlclnrorced wnp « uvrr 
Ccntrofroni controU "b- 
oorrvfln mid diiphraj*m 
comfortJbly intj |ivea 
parfacc 'i ■< - : 

* COUTSR PA3TRNEM 

Frontil » Dr»w. Ripid - 
Lock 4nd Iniuni Slip 
Off Faitcnan wtiich cn- 
sur« i5lcflkH[ri«l wrinkly 
fna front. 

* HEW HIP CQHTHQl 

N^w M-ftthod of Hip 
Treatment, exrlualve to 
the New f.'onton r Conat, 
eljmlniim Litllie antf five* 
unbrokvn line. 



S FREE TRIAL 

NO MONEY 
NEEDED 

V#v da net luT* W* I— I T I Hr* 
' L.iw. M in n»y 

rliw SEND TOO* WAIST, 
him ■nd THICH M«iwir«<ti«r,[ 
HOW-fer W« W anf TO 
WEAR roll l« DATS At Our 



71/* r/rc sr'r h in rftc Crimea. A 
Thr Stary of tfif find Cron." 

Very mucll to limwint thMt sirlr of It. 
in b Wai' vrurthy or anuh a juhjodt" 
She explained Hint, to tlie 
authors, compassion lor suf- 
fering humanity Is the ideal 
which created the Bed Cross. 

They see Its origin in that 
hittorlc moment when gentle 
hands lifted a crucified Christ 
t from His crass. 

"The uliolc jtary of the Red Crowi. 
lit>m 1L3 earliest historical beginning 
to lite urejeiit tiny, li rjrumnini! Willi 
romance 

In our book w liavp tried tn KH 
wmetajng of the movements that 
ltd ap lu the Red Cross. long before 
lis officio) fwmptioa In 1804. 

"The frtitiUiiplere. The Orucl- 
fllWo,' nlv pa the key In the ichalo 
story, tphiiili la really the story of 
help and healing Lhreugh the neea. 

"TVhon we flrat started the book 
we had no Idea of the trem^aurinil 
amount ol reaeareli It would mean. 
Nor how nuuiy new fnemijihljia it 
would bring Tile human oootacta 
have been one ot the must Intercnt- 
in^ oflpeota ol the wliolc Job. 

Cable from Queen 

piTOPLLI Imve bffen to absolul^ly 
niH-n'ellous in helping ua that it 
rcenut that Ju&t the words 'Red 
Crass 1 unlock l.lie most cArelnlly- 
guarded cr«ataircs. 

-We have been lent persona] 
plvntogrftniLs. lettem or other 
preoioa-. relict For Instance. Lady 
Gowrie lent Inir lughly-iirtHid ptieto- 
Bm|Ui of the CJjeen. 

"Her Majesty cabled: "De- 
lighted liavc my photograph In 
Daryl Lindsay's book." Ttus 
wns b. big thrill. 

"Matron Oonyers, whn wm in 
ohnrBc of nil the Auutralinn nuraca 
hi the last wur, lent, her mortl 
treasured pofseizinn, Uic N4iUtio^Li!e 
Media], lor rop^diiction In the 
tin.il 

"For mouth;, ow tiny, city flat wm 
Hioncd-up hi:.. nninuKrl|>t», 
photw, pictumii, and *a on, which 
all hsd to be wrtcd out. 

"Then come tin lira; juM ■.'■'in- 
pUcntnl proce«] of caKir rcproduc- 
Uon, which we boLil lind to fiiper- 



A/A. DARyf. LINDSAY, 
artiit. and his wife, ivtiltr. tvtio 
hai'e tompiltd "Tbr Story of 
rfti' fleif Crau." ro oe ji>Ii/ for 
i?eif Cron fundt. 

"This wne a fancinatinsi Jnb, Rnd 
jsoniiiLhins quite new to ua" 

"I consider the actual tech- 
nical side ol the art produc- 
tion is a. Teully magnificent 
Job, which could hardiy be 
bettered in any part of the 
world," said Mr. Llndsny. 

-Joan and t have been very lucky 
in netting imch splendid ta-ouera- 
tlon ; j ... j 1 1 iKime ol Ike leading artists 
lu Australia." he added. 

Ajiollier member of tile Luldeaj' 
family. Uonel UndAny. lent his 
druv.uig. The Hospital Ue La Cruz, 
at Toledo." for art Illustration. 
He made the draw Iuk when lie 
visited Spain some years ago. 

"The must nerve-racidiiB Job ol 
the wliole book, wan the sioritnc of 
line 300 de-luxe copit». whni the 
'lip of a pen might have meant 
Lhe loss of live gulneoA bo the Rrtl 
Cross," laughingly concluded Mm. 
I !mi',ny 

"tjidy Cowrie nc doubt la wed to 
autographing, but to me It was an 

i-.!V'«-.i 1 " 



* THOSE ABLE TO Ckl ARE /NVJTEJJ TO DO SO 
HEW CONTOUR CORSETRY 

824 Dyinock'i Blo?g., 418 George Street. Sydney 



STENOGRAPHER 

SENIOR 

OimtrPiBRt jcuufi WDinmJi required r«r 

jiHioti hmp^.J wiHi tuifiiinl rrrrT'tic*! ut 
U, IT ffrlty. MlUUllilll. mirl utilllty. 
FfTLVlA iXIlltDT. 
A-Miy I'tililH: OiJlfilrjii p.itt';i 



Cream 

OD0-R0-N0 

Stops 

PERSPIRATION 

• Will not irritate the skin 

• Will not stain cloches 

• Will noi harm fabrics 

• Non -gritty, non -greasy 

• QUICK TO USE 





Superfluous Hair 
Killed Quickly 

65 "UUAllt." PYirftTctlff 
hiiTi&ltti QUiiriinu«d. 

Bend ■!.i:"p'-: :nil; 1 

envrlorc for Hui I iriils.ni. 
CiLJliltntut, 

jjuft r;uin flip. M7TV, 

li' isiiM'i Btrart, l^dnty. 



Old at 30 
Youn g at 40! 





30 Years old u « 

tugging mu^dai — *lL th* lirtlbla 
raiiuli et ion irom ui* latin at m 
Vital) nourjihiita •ttmtinh. 

Tbia n*rw prtcloun flrtmrt erf Kkin wills 
Ifi ]urt lite vittil t?lcuirn(j in n hp.ilt.hy 
vcutiH pirl's ftkin. DiatovcrHJ by ■ 
i-immin (Iriivcrsity J^ofessor. Cftiled 
" BiotAl it b tjow containotl in 
C f ine f oltalfjn fUorcL Apply thtaonch 
v.: ni £V0)y minutD irVholc yqn njctrp 
your ifain alinrbi than vitaj elcmcnU, 
Every moruiu^ wlica ynu wake your 
okin b clrucr, Jirtiher, nuiK>tbcr — 
VOUKG&ft. thin or the dny use* 
LnfiiLu: TcjkaJun | VAnmhinc) aur.- r jr«uiy* 
It ihni,-.. lhe durbiHst, l.ii.-Ik 
r-'.'it. thai mad volvcty tinoutb iu a 

tvw rlAVS, 

Read UUs letter 1mm Mrs. M V* J " My 
Iiu*ib;iiiii c i-ulrln't twliovti hi* eyes. He 

- 'J * '-' v J J J ,1 -1 IlilL J. "'II I.' I ll.vl 



40 Years old 

no N rronJor lh» woman who rajp 
Iheic njittkf*! vlTMt cUnianls | n h*r 
1 akin, Ba>ad bulow * lomoui Doctor's 
aunanlnq dltionry — (■■... i..-. hftrd 
your ililn «nd ti-p ir aoung «l it. 

lines on my foTvheai!, arourxl my eyn 
mirl mi nit li. 1 looked very dehmtidy 
tniddie-jyrd. Todny nil tny Irirnd-* 
Rdmin my clfrar yimivjc gLriu.lt com- 
plrxion, 1 tell Lhtui ail to use the two 
X'okiilciti ctcoth^ ar t did " 
By this *tmplo itiJly Irrattuprit any 
wrrrjian c-iu rnJotc hcTTirtl Innh if j.. 
yoitrptr. ii.wt a marvfllkiiie com* 
pkAicn of wlirf li itiiy young ^"1 wnolij 
be proud. Get * jar or tube ol cadi al 
the TnkalUii t iling Unl+\ — Vaniih- 
inn for til* day ; nioccl tor nislit tifl«. 
Succcaotul iwitlLi jrowtively ^iiiinuiiDrcl 
or moricy refuikted. ObtAumbln lit all 
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»J OHM hud b»n 

rourciruUy unronscious; otherwise 
be woukl have opcun) the door arid 
escaped. John had been buruod. and 
had died. 

The coroner. Hi.- chiiir of police. 
Mmfl of tit« men, and District ALtor- 
nty Heffcrftekl drove up tru-ougb. Lbe 
flarm^ lightning arid the crashes of 
tli*m<ler. The case prr-gented the 
ZamiUnr outline of ft death, from fire: 
Irregular patelies produced by the 
(Lime, depcndcjit upon the way in 
whirl) |i hud reachiri the body. Tho 
glolblntf In {sural Iras badly 
abai red, except for the . Iwh :•. some 
paru ol the trouser-legs, and tho 
driving- gloves. 

Starr agreed wlUi the coroner thai 
Begiierl had probably died Immedl- 
atrl}" of xhock. caused by cxtnnslve 
Injury to tho surface nerves by 
flame. 

The face was umOms for pwpiv-es 
of Identity, and Charles managed 
to attfgvat a jrtAT sapphire rtny which 
bis brother always wore. Starr 
helped this enroner carefully to re- 
mov.- the gloves. The star sapphire 
was Llipre, all riijht. on the third 
finger of the left hand. 

Starr wrts Interested in the freak- 
Islujeua which had spared both the 
hands from harm. He examined them 
carefully and found no trune oi 
injury whatever, even to Hie glossed 
polish of the nails, a polish which 
momentarily struck hkn isa [Kin?. 
iilconftruuus with slhUit calliiia'.s that 
bo felt on the fingertips of the left 
hand. 

And that wiu how tlilnur, stood late 
an Thursday afternoon, the 22nd of 
July. 



The Case of the Muted Violin 



An Investigator for the Orion As- 
surance- Company, t.ld., arrived early 
the following morning. Starr was 
eivtn a resume of the result. 1 : by Dis- 
trict Attorney Heffcriield during a 
game on the oouutry*club links In 
the afternoon. 

"Naturally," Hflfferfleld said, after 
hilling a beauty Etraiglit down tho 
fairway ol the seventh hole, "vrc 
suspected an insurance fraud Just 
as mronsly &» the company did." 

"Why?" asked Btarr. 

"Because tile set-up la as old as 
the hllla. Just llilult: tho body of 
the Insured was burned beyond 
recognition, and nothinir but Lho 
familiar ring, some metal objects, 
and what was loft of the clothing 
were there to establish his Iden- 
tity" 

"I always ttiouRtH the fraud was 
exposed through dental charts." 

"It Is. Only in this case. John 
RrjMtert had upper and lows plates, 
complete. He hadn't Braced a dental 
elnirt tor the past ten years. The 
man from the Orion people was up- 
set about It. I could see how lie 
would be, whaiii you can;Jder tlie 
immint involved." 

"Was It much?" 



"It was, under the double Indem- 
nity. John know that Charles tiad 
no business sense and wanted lo 
leave him plenty of cash." 

"Will the eompnny pay?" 

"Oh. yea. Tils fingerprints 
clinched that. The insurance In- 
vestigator took a set of them from 
tho body and compared them with 
prints on any number of John Beg- 
Rtrt's belouKln^rt up at the house. 
You know— ailver-baclcea hair- 
brushes, the gloss in the bathroom, 
a razor-blade; in fact, you've no Idea 
the trouble he went to or the num- 
ber of comparisons he made. 

"There was nothing faked about 
them, either— none of this haying 
been pressed there under duress or 
.made by a dead hand. You can 
spot things I3te that; In fact they're 
raaptly what the InvraUeator was on 
the look-out for." 

Starr sliced Into tho rough, 
turblniily a mental picture of tho 
unlmrned drlTltfti -gloves hud come 
hank to him. a sudden wonder as to 
why on rarth John Revert had 
been wearing such gloves at nil in 
tho heat of tli.it. finnmcr day. 

"Look here, was there any doubt?" 
ne naked. 

Tve Just been telling you. The 
fingerprlnla proved there couldn't 
have been; tlio body was John Reg- 
gerfs all right; and the investigator 
is advising the company Lo put thy 
claim through." 

"No, I don't mean that. I mean 
about the accident. Could It have 
been suicide or murder?' 1 

Zleflerlleld smiled. 

•This time. Cului, none. Nothing 
of value turned up at the autopsy 
beyond a laTKe-emnuth alcohnllo 
content to account for Rcggcrt's hav- 
ing cmshod tile car." 

Starr was persistent. "I've been 
thinking about the gloves he wore. 
Why gloves? The day was blis- 
tering. It makes yDU wonder il 
their purpose hndn'l been to pre- 
serve the lingers so that the .prints 
could, be used to prove identity. Just 
as thoy have been." 

flefferfleld thought It over. 

"If you hadn't come along with 
Mull chemical extinguisher — oh, nay 
about ten minutes more, find tho 
slaves would have been cinders." 

"Charles Hegjtert's appearance on 
the scene was almost as timely as 
mine." He thought baijt camfully, 
and said: "He hod a chemical 6t> 
tlniiulshor, too." 



The body of John Heegnrt wna 
interred with Impressive rite on 
Sunday afternoon. Charles hud 
asked Starr lo Join Mrs Drlhnm. 
Mary, and himself In Uir car for the 
drive to ttie cemetery. 

For a while only Mrs. Dullvam 
talked, saying the appropriate and 
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What Users of 'Elasto* Say; 

K Iitart it quite unmd OfeBt mw," 

"My diKiar mxnvtltni at it& gwVJb r#- 
antt/ry/rom pMthttu." 
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Confirmed from page 4 

seii£elfc35 llttla things LhuL conven- 
tion wem* to demiand. OhorlfA' 
fltntrm^ni tovrordf: the end ol :\u\n 
dropped hi fche > at,njtJ6pherB of 
ihr lhnou.'Jl.u. l 'fi toiuicau like a uiinor 

Charles said to Mary: M I wondtn- 
whetlier you would UilriJc it jilJiiriBO 
II I ^UKftestad Uiat wc didn't walL?" 

"Wait? For wnnt, Chttrlcsr"- 

"Pgr Seplcmbcv. No— please, dear, 
let rue rxplaUi how I «tc It. I'd 
Iflcn you to undctfitand how I ted." 

Mri. Delhnm wlu phiiidy nlioclccd. 

She said: "Really, C tutrix, even 
Ui di'iCiitii a miirrlAee wlicn— why. 
tlie very funeral, Charles— it isn't 
dTcn over yet." 

"I know." Hfr turned Uu- parody 
of a younslah. saddened smllo on 
fitaiT. "I thttrk that you would un- 
dcrstaiHf, Doclor." 

T'ni arrftid I dnn't. Mr. Refigert." 

M I loved my brother." He made 
th«fitateb.enk simply, and a& thaueh 
it explained everythtnR. Hrt WW 
from their c-vpresnimw that It didn't, 
of course; » he added, while sliU 
■.'Un.-uii: to the mnlle: 

"Surely you can £«c? Hla d'.-aHi 
leavtrs me empty. Except for you, 
Mary. We wore unusually clcuio, 
John and I; and his going Is ae 
though a purt had been cut riRht 
cut of me. Y«ur lovely house, Mrs. 
Drihnm, our liYlnt here, all at those 
things Were of John's planning. I 
can't tfo buck to them Just by myaelf, 
Mary dear, I'm a desperately lonely 

pi nn H 



kJTARR couldnt 
watch Mary. He knew even without 
looking ni hktr wliat her font would 

be like. Ho did, hawywr, wuluh Mrs. 
Delharn, rennirifr the awift. and de- 
cisive aeriEH of her thoughts: Why 
not? Highly unconventional, but 
mwlth hud a habit of bursting ouch 
artificial Ix.inris. 

JtaturalLy it could never be the 
fiort of weddhiFr atu v had planned: 
no- magnlhreth jipeclaide at the 
r] lurch with tlie se-aAozi'j picked crop 
<jf de^ntettn Tor bridaamalna. No, 
eonuthlng utterly quiet, with only 
the family and u luuidful of very 
Ultimate friends at the houi-c. 

Chiirli's mufit have hern reading 
hur mind, too, for h* said: "I want 
to cluTrC the hou^e and go away at 
once. I thought of a yachting 
cruise, puhapsi in the South At- 
lantic. I thought ynu might come 
with us. Then later— well, we could 
eomo back to our home; or right- 
fully, lo your homo. Mrs. Delham." 

Starr always thought it was the 
yacht that did It. the yacht nnd his 
inaenlfiuftnt Incluulon of hemelf as 
a momher of tho year's luxuriant 
harjeymoon. 

Mrs Detham t&ld t.eri fcatw ely : 
"ReaUy, I— Jtut when did you 
think? " 

"Kcrt week." 

"Next week — oh, surrly J 

Charles repeated It more ilrmly: 
'Wext week." 

Mru. r>lhum i Ht L r linnd 

closed delicately over Mary 'a. She, 
too, said again: "Next. wtr«k. M 

The wedding was net for Satur- 
day aitcTTtoan . . . 

The town had been scattdalhied 
aince Mouday rriDminn when news of 
the wedding had frone the ruuiKhv 

Tho Irtfturance claim weis settled 
on Thuradny. 

And on Prtduj 1 , the uirernnon be- 
fore the wadding *day. Starr staited 
out again for tho tiiUn to call on 
Mi'. 1 ; Vlrk-jriiv. 

He relt blttrrly dcrire&ic-d ar>d 
bothered, and hnU'd the thought nt 
the oorninit day, which offered far 
ttxi much cif an aruile{>t*#acrtfiaial 
touoh for hJa Li H« thought of 
U as a human sacrlfjee in tho 
atrieteat twn*e, and one that waa 
tven mnre cruel tlian a hlorid-Letting 
on socap pagan ultar, for to-morrow 
the lamb would not die. 

But Id spite of hla darkling mood, 
the shale mad up the rugged hiltoi 
began to exert ltd ftoothlng charm; 
and to-day Uirie was no thunder 
<as UifTe had been la$t week) to 
mar its laircxoine hamionl^ti. And 
because there was no thunder, faa 
mia&ed. and tlu.-- time more decli- 
|vt?ly t that once lamUiar nott?— that 
muled aomcLhlnu . . . Then It cume 
to him fiuddonly. 

Violin , 

Always beroro to-day. and hefnre 
Hut day laaL week, clear and ttdn 
in echo among the hUlu. Irom a 
(MM off tlie shale road, bark theTe 
a bit In the stand of white oak*, a 
hermit UiuJ Bat before a muflh 
cabin of luga and ha*1 played his 
violln> Habitually he ha*d done so, 
during the tew hours when the mm 
would be /linkuii; down fj the wist. 



Starr bad stopped once and had 
gone in to see him: a gentle, kindly 
old vlalonary, very neat and clean- 
aitavon, and with hiA hair carefully 
brushed and combed- Starr had 
iLuiomtiLidally dlagnoaed a hnart 
coruution tfor ht& own private ln- 
foruiatinui, and had auRtfeatttl tltat 
tile hormlt go a little easy on the 
):„Ule which had been offextd in 
hoepitallty. 

He had been ereatly hitereM<ed in 
Ihr herrnlt'a epeclal psyehosiA, Which 
Waa a fixation that God was rauaic, 
and a bcilet that if a cult could 
be formed which would embraco 
mudc as such, then the world would 
t» a much betltr place to live in. 
Starr liad had no arffurnenl with 
that, and he hod gone away deeply 
impressed by the pure happineas of 
the harm)C4&ly tna<± 

.v- he neared Mu- p.i h which led 
towurda tbc- cabin ( Starr wondered 
whether something had happened 
lo the old fellow, and a premonition 
in created that a sudden heart- 
attack might have provwl his earlier 
diagnosis and have muted the her- 
mit'* violin. 

He stopped the car at the en- 
trance to i.i '- path. It vu cool and 
dim beneath tlie heavy atand of tall 
white oaks, and the lowering Mm 
dint shadows right across Che small 
clearing where the cabin stood. 

Starr we-Lt inside, into heavy vio- 
let twilight, and Bcnsed the empti- 
ness of the small neat room. Be 
accustomed his eyes to this deeper 
filjude, nnd things grew clear: the 
same frugal ordertlnesa which he 
had found before, a cot with lu 
bedding folded, a small ranye, aococ 
utcncilLR. soma essential chirm and 
glasti, every thing right, very clean. 

And on a table a vlolLn-cafie, and 
in tlu* case the violin. 

The air waa lnipreaslonable witt> 
a quantity of things which demanded 
to he senaed. and Starr caught it 
suddenly: You do not desert your 
God. Never (Starr knew tills abso- 
lutely, though the slrltiga of It 
had spoken) would the friendly old 
codger have gone away and left hij 
violin unless he had expected, 
shortly, to return, Uu\ on Thursday 
of lust week lie had not returned, 
for the violin had been atill — ■ on 
Thuraday of last week when another 
old man Ii&d been charred lo death 
by name . . . 

Canutes— but tho body's flnjfer- 
printji had proved— and they, anion? 
nil other methods of Ideutincatlon, 
do not lie. 

No in surge of horror left Starr 
ShaKing), onger-prhiU do hot 1141 



Night had fallen when Starr 
reached the old fXlham homt^teod 
la 1(j. Landscaped sotting on Lhe 
outskirts of the town. 

Me had done, in the meanwhile, 
many thlnps. He had been In con- 
ference with Diatrlct Altomcy Hcf- 
ferfleld. with the ooroncr, with the 
chief of police, and with tlnj atten- 
dant at the mortuary where the 
flajncMUiarTEd body bad biren 
brought for post-mortem. 



tE had ooriOuoted 
a chemical analysis In his lubaratory 
at Home. He hnd got In touch with 
Lhe manager of Lho Onega Opera 
House. He had scat Mary Dclli.mi. 
on impulse, two dawn red rose. Ho 
had completely lcuorcd ha lute 
ii ft.- moon appointments, tettltu! rLch 
iieurcr,!'.', fall wtiErc Uiey would. He 
lltul eaten iid dinnrir at alL 

Nuw. went up the snallaw stops 
of Lhe old column cd porch and 
pre-ised a l»a. Ho saltf to the wtt- 
ltns-louklni( makl wtw oiieued the 
door: "Will you ask Mr. Regcort 
whi-Lher he will oeu 1Mb, please? I 
att Doctor Starr." 

H5 watted HutclJy In the dim 
entrance hall with all its lnlncnLf 
excesses of an era ROTie past, and 
whlrh the RcRSSrt brothers had left 
tumhanKed. The nuiid returned, and 
he fullnwed her UsUroa gall into 
what in old Evrrotfc Delham'a tuno 
had been a den. 

its correct masculinttj' and com- 
plete dlBcornforta wem rd™ still the 
same; very red taither, and oak, 
with tjophlrd and weaponud walls, 
a brans clock that, had once struck 
the hDiir nautlcallj in txlk, a hnro- 
inpLFr Lhat no longer foretold, and 
a musty air or stale tobacco which 
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even large windows opened On to 
a pardfin could not er&dir-nto. 

Dliarlea HejigCTl was earnestly 
cordial Hr fhW: 'TJellffhted to see 
you. Doctor. Jobi me here by the 
Window. There's an aff rt'e&bl e 
breeze to-night.— A liqueur? Or & 
whisky?" 

"No, thanlc yon." 

' SomeUi]rLg long in gin for the 
fcWf A rlffBr?" 

"Mothing. thank you, Mr. RDegcrt." 

They flat on rigid leather. 

Report affiumed hl« Tntiihful smile 
and said pleju^ntljr: "Well?" 

SUvrr looked Lhrooitrh an open win- 
dow .it dork shrubbery against a 
atarm sky Ho nak!: "My mission 
is a urave one Mr. Tlugwri," 

•'Really, Doctor? How?" 

tl Ji deolo. wilh miirdcT " 

Hessert nlaeed his glass 
down. He carefully removed the 
.i ... tmm tlie End of bin •■h::<t . 
He stood up. His rjigRging snlle 
remain^ qiiltc bright. 

' Murdrr? Well that s an odd 
thlnjt. Bore you won't Join me?" 

"Quite sure, thflnh you." 

neggert went owr to a tantalus 
that stood on a ticfik In a Jarther 
corner. Qtarr sat petienthj nt.ill 
and continued to observe trie nl«ht. 
He heard folnt-ljY from behind him 
whnt niiglit ha^e own the swift 
opening and ^nutting of a drawer. 

He took a cigarette from hii case 
and hnhled it; then Hcegcrt. wits 
bcick with a carafe in hUt hand, and 
► t»l iwl litis a ttoarJ doal of whlsxy into 
the glatfiL Starr saw. before Reg- 
gert sat down :i ajn that l.hr rlGrJit- 
hnnri noeket of hit Velvet «rnoklng- 

Plcosfi turn to pag& 3S 
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Sydney's only woman hus-tl river 




URS. ELL.\ ROBERTS, only iforoun busdnci-r 
in the Siidnsu rtMrapotttun area. 




a "Jack-Pot-Pourri" 

with quii-fcing Jack Davey 
os Master of Ceremonies. 

It's lots of fun I 
MONDAY 

at 

8 p.m. 



2GB 



URS, ROBERTS eaUtclt a fart. Ilsr tuA« 33 pautr.gen. 

She's never been booked — and 
hasn't had an accident 

"Driving a three-ton bus? Once you get used to it 
there's no more- to it than sweeping a floor," soys Sydney's 
only woman omnibus-driver, Mrs. Ella Roberts. 

For twelve years slim,, bright-eyed Mrs, Roberts has owned and 
operated a doily bus service at Cabromatta, peaceful district of smalt 
forms 20 miles From Sydney. 

I ti her spare tunc ahe looks alter her family, 
makes frocks for herself and two 
daughters, assists her husband al hJjs Cabra- 
matta garage, belongs to Lhc National Emer- 
gency Service*, 

Mrs. Roberto iivi-ru^r*. StW miles & week, haa nrver 
had an accident, and has never been boefcttd ior a 

traffic offence. 

I EVery day— «xeept Sunday*, wticn 
hor Jtiishfuwl tak-w over lo filve her 
« dny off—she begin* her first trip 
at A njn. 

At niyht one finishes at seven 
o'clock. 

On the 7.20 am. irip aba tnkes her 
two dniufhttfra id the train. 

Pauline, aired 13, attend* Home- 
bush Hlgli School, and hopes tu 
on to the- Uruwnliy to study 
Veterinary' Secure 

Srvrntecii-jwir-osS Daphne Is a 
tyvitflt In a city office. 

"H'a a healthy life, bua-drlvinB," 
say* VTWi Hobfiftt . 14 Apparen t ly 
iurr**ji with me, too, ** I'm puii.lni: 
on wolo-ftt I'm nine stone now. 

"Of etnifj*. It Ls much easier limn 
It wile when T besmi dVLvinjj 15 year.* 
asn at Oanley Vnle. 

"Neither buses □ or rendu wttc 
what Uwy are nwr. anil I had liO 
tab* my bnby. Daphne, with rue an 
there WMfi no aw to look utter her] 
at home. 

"I hud a *|»«Ial seat made fur hrr 
... -.lie rmilil sit Tjrwldr mp Shr u*cd 
to -.k-rp Lltrre. wrapped m a tu-. 

'■r'm pretty uarlnw If anything 
prie^ wrons with ihn engine bmnuto 
T Haven 'L got a mechanical mind 

Tf nrc«Mry I ran eliancr a tyre 
nr mrud a tohr, hut If apTthlnc Tilj 
happens T call on my buitrfuiri Our* 
h i food nurtnrr- t>i|i — | drlvr Hir 
buses, and he look" after (hrm. 



A I HOtiB. Mrs, Rohctti maket tht UfttcQfT/t 
cup of tea afwr iht tutt run of ihc day. 




Peter S. Kynt'a 
II 



CAPPY RICKS 

(Starring LOU VERNON) 
Sails 

right into 



II 




your hearts 
6.13 p.m. 
!Hou. Thps. 
W«4. Thui-s. 

2GB 



Keeps feminine 

■ T>AS5KNaERS are ofttm jmrprisefl 
* to And ft woman bus-driver 
look.n ■fcmlrjlDf ," jimllrd Mrv Rob- 
ert*, "They seem to think n ncfld* 
brawn." 

But aJtrr travelling with Mr*. 
Robert* and luir 33-pryvjen|ieT Iuud, 
taking notp nf her silent changiJitt of 
..Mic, hue kino- and tumlm* in [up 
amallect possible Apace. pa^t'ngerE 
M»n r^ilb* "hrawn" um't needed to 
tnaki- ri good bus -driver 

"t ol ten wonder." says Ura. 
BiibertB. "what wme of my male 
paaaettRfffn think fMfl !hey flrwl 
discover t woman drJvtiit; the bus. 

1 5 1 . t Uii-y lime- that ll-wun't-lte. 
IttnK-now expression after a few 
rnllr*.'" 

Ktibertjs tries W anatch an 
annual holiday, bill ulnee anr oi her 
rfrivero enlkl^d ihe flnda U. difficult 
to let away. 

yrav 1 wfMit la IlondJ for a 
week'* -.nrfins. bat I had to romp 
h<Jmr nin afttrrunan to >|u \wn 
ti'Jpf " 

She ha* one nmbltion whjuh is 
ahurrd by mimt. women driver* — 
fine want* to drive a douhle-tfrrker 




ti-rtb. Ko«l dJ/ii-n- 
tlon, uiJ nrc*rct 
■Kklriat ricirLn 

Citlda 



HUT QH COLD 




Your wish lo feed your b.H-v is Jt'i-pty 
liglit. No food ii at gurxi Itir j-our 
lialiy a yanr milk. Ami n> take 
liahy to vrmr breast, to jjivc tlir link- 
body it first ijihii i&BtttoXi h a grtar 
joy to you. 

Tnkr 0\ altiiiL- cvi-ry ilay hrfnrr your 
Ualiy anives, and aftcrft'ards, 
Ovakine will incrrasc ami cnridi 
your milk and you will pj« on tg 
lt;il>^ i^oinl !,.iu! to lititUI .1 Htllldy hule 
tnrfljl . limit Up in.ikt- Ilim strong and 
conrcntrd, Irvwl to furnt hU liny 
inOsi.li *. lorid to make a true Auj- 
ti.tlitoi ui' htuit 



0VALTINE 

is Food and Drink to You 

•II Ohtuiiik. will I/!), q/IQ. 5,-. mj. 
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"No 



'blitz" 

drab furniture 
with 




Join lie "Cj 

aingmew. p alnJ 

wiKKiurork with 
tfuick EmmcL 



SUPERFLUOUS 
HAIRS— 

Ban!«tt irtllliliUT hn.!ri with tu* AW 
et 'VrdJx." rimU^ oBEita. * boriir of 
"Vewlx" »nd Jolluw liie ■Lmplr dLrcc- 
tlonr. AT Dei tile Oxut re* apiVUCAUutm 
Iti* Lain will iKramt :esli not:f cmIiIe, 

"VANIX" 

;mii?Lt.Ls* dMCC? .r.d t}er;irr Int. Uu 

rffort nf "VAVMl" will d.ilr.r Uu 
b»lr* v.ttn.ni'iilf*. "Y.nlx" li i iir.i 
duel ot Thp Van tirtinT^T lAnnt.l Co., 
mud H nl'Uii-jhl' at 1 1 * bolll. 
•p.il.il S'3) from ILill.m n? I. Id . 
110 G*pr R r ->.|.,TT. ftnd R l| 13 

Bnnnhn R.lfl'. T'.'i arm.ir > ;:7r I.ll_ 
Cotllm St., Melt..; Tfa« Mj.r Eu- 
D*rlua. Iharto SI,. .MOV C. ». le. 
V.rd.. 331 Ed..!.. Ht.. Crl.b.nt; 
Itirk. CTicmiit. 111.. S3 Kuiidlo St., 
Mtfali* 



OW ttwn, Dpc- 

tor murder?'* 

"Yen. You Snow Lho (andnesii 
that I fiawe lor Mj;v and (or tier 
molher. Pranily, Mr. Retisert, I 
want you to gel my mjuid ftt rest." 

"TllLa is very disturbing, v«ry 
puzzling. At rest In Jast Htutt 
way?" 

"T want ta be sure. Mr. Reegert. 
that Mwy will tttJt marry a mur- 
derer." 

Charles drew his breath in 
sharply; urn) llien. amazingly. there 
m lilt smile netUrt. a liUle etl£F. not 
inme .suecesslul. but neyenhcltM 
grimaced on hfci Hun. 

"I sc-e," Jtn mid. "You think I 
murdered John. Ynu don't think 
it waa in accident- 1 suppose ytiu"rr 
not ftlono In this? There has been 
EO&rip?" 

"As you say, there has been talk." 

"And you've coins to me to — 
reassure you? To erase that rudeo™ 
suspicion?" 

"I have." 

"Just bow can 1 do bo. Doctor?" 
"Trjerr are a lew points that have 
occurred to me," 
"YesI" 

"May I depend on your answer- 
ing them Irankly, na your realising 
that it'i not Impertinent cariosity 
but a compelling Interest in Mary's 
welfare?" 

"Sutaralty. You can't Imagine I'd 
permit such a vicloua rumor to go 
unchallenged?" 

"Let as start with Wednesday of 
Inst, week." 

"Why? John died 
oitemoon." 

"I think you will ae*. Mr. Beg. 
(art You keep a staff here ol a 
gardener, a combination chaufleur- 
and-butler, and a combination 
hoLisemald-anu-iloolt." 

Cbsxlea' grave grey eyes contracted 
slightly. 

"Yes. John believed in Ifvlns 
Kllnply. 1 suppose It does, seen) under - 
starred, out Whenever w# enter* 
lAlncd we did so at Inc. country - 
cltib or in town." 

"None of the three servants has 
quarters liere?" 

"Thais rieht." Charles looked at 
bin watch. -I unatjine that the 
chrtUireur is dririns l.he maid home 
now. - Just what's the point, rec- 
tor!" 

"There was no servant here alter. 



The Case of the Muted Violin 



on Thursday 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

Wiiboat ..iluiufl And Ymi'll Jpinp nt«f 

Bod ill liiB sHirraiJiji: Full ol Vna, 

The. Ilrsr rthciu:-!! wiur nut. two pontiilx of 

unnc flnwinp frriily, yoTir fni>d iWnn^iHptikiL 
Itjiist ilocflT'H in thn urimil^. W11.1l tilmLi up 
— Tut com.Jpai*-), Tout 

: ' '1 ■■: .1 } ■ ' 1 f- 1 ! I -'f-ir. 

lilt -FTOrl f 1'Jutj. bltJEL 

inftknHhiftn, A iittua 



s*y, fllyJit o'clock on WodocMlBy 
night ol lafiL weet?" 

"No. Thi'iT never In.*' 

**I took the liberty thin altomomi 
of golnt, .0 tlu* home at your maid 
H« mother tells tae that Ellen <dt 
SliihUy ill on ilmt WetlncKttay uh^hl, 
a niild liondiiCLho. and cmaipa — 
perhaps fnim sameti-lng Uint had 
got into her food." 

"Yvz* I remcDi-jiTr.*' 

"Your broLlu-.r Itliidly iiu.lal«l that 
aJie -&tny at home un.il the tell 
hL'Lter. Br lnAlnted thai Bhe stay nt 
ht>r home all the nest dny, which 
*iU3 Thuradhy. anil iwit ttturn liere 
Timll Fi'Jihiy morning. At leasl. ho 
iwc niothrr UtUj itw.'* 

Ctmrles gently placed the cf^&r on 
an anh-tray. His finders, a little 
rigid, hung tlotc to LUt. rl^ht-tkand 
1 ».'. i.-.-i uf the velvet imiultlng'jiiclict. 
St*rr"-5 own hand, with the lighted 
cigarette, moved slightly rit?arer to 
the open window. 

t'.iiirlrv. xtirt- "Thais perfectly 
true. It. oil flbrikes me a* Bt,rain- 
Lng at a gnat." 

•■Hcte'* Ulc poUit. Mr Rtgirert. 
From e%ht o'clock on W-fdiicfidajr 
night until Friday mormng. by whl^h 
ttae the hoviK had bwn tnicen or ex 
by the injHirujioe invesiiiTatpr and 
the police, only the fYiauffeur-hutler 
came Irudde here. On tliUTAday 
mornlng r when he reports tluU 
Ellen was sliU 03. your brother told 
him not to bother eithrr with incnla 
or witli the houae. that your broU.Er 
and you would be dlnlnc in town." 

"MuHt you labnr the point, 

"1 simply want to ejitabllah that 
rto du5tirig or rleaning wiu cIjjtlc: In 
h*Tt froui early Wednesday night 
until Friday morning when the In- 
surance investigator made bb 
fin^rprint comparison* which 
ti&Ubliahed thr iihsiiLJi.y of the 
corpse.' 1 

Th-e «'ord wemed to sink* Cliarlo^ 
,:. Indelicate. 

"After all, Doctor— my brother—- 

"Vour brotiier, Mr. Rcwsert, will 
undoublcdiy be kilted and appre- 
lieiidtti oft«r I turn my cancluslor^f 
over to District Attorney HtUerfleld. 
That le, of course, unless yon can 
tllspel them." 

Chsrlta vcice was aa gen Ik fts 
ea raping steam. 



C ontinued from pogs 36 

"Tlila madness, Doctor." 

Starr'* hand moved from the arm 
of his clialr to Che wlndowaill Ita 
fingers lurid tlw cigarette-Uu gluw- 
Ijuc fluahud. the ntgtti 

"No, nol maunesi. Simply a clear- 
heAdcd, clever lnsumrtee fraud antl 
murder. Here Is what I believe you 
diii. Mr. Ri'Lifi-Tt.- 

"What I did—" Charles e aught 
hunseif abruptly. Hts face sutfuged 
tb an ugly liver CAlttf, and be iaid 
viciously: "1 can't thrdw you Dirt 
uhyalcally. I di.uft. want to. I 
want to boar exactly what you think- 
Then 111 know what to do, Doctor, " 

"You. or rather your brotlier. as 
you prefer it. had plenty of time 
during i in past year to select an 
appropriate victim. He explored, at 
ki&urtj, the lonely squatters* the 
v.ifn-anifl, the isolated ijolitaxieja of our 
hllla. until he found one suitable 
tu his purpose. 

"Re bit upon the gentlest, the 
most trusting of all those lrmesome 
souls, one whose patent frailty h'.-ld 
him to the living by Utile stranger 
than a thread. Muntc was the old 
fallow's god. He ashed for nothing 
but to be left in peace to play his 
Fiolin to the seating stun. Your 
bxothEr presented himself aa one 
sympathetic, and offered with his 
wealth to launch a cult. So the 
hermit came down nerir on Wednes- 
day night to dliicuss ma:tera as an 
honored guest, a friend. 

-Your brother's rooms, his aecua- 
Uuntd placer* in the house, all of 
your brother's things, were carefully 
cleaned of your brother's flngcr- 
nmito. So he Installed the hermit 
overnight among them." 



kjTARRS voice 
wa& now as quirt. a« dispassionate 
as the nigh I. ■'That is why. Mr. 
RoBlTert, from the thorough 
iwmrnlness with whieh the flnfjer- 
prints were placed, tlwy were ac- 
cepted a--; belonging without nuea- 
tlon to the corpse, and it was ac- 
cepted as your brothers body." 
"You nave- more. Doctor?** 
~A little thing: to me IT fireeras the 
etui'ilest, toe most celd-bloaded 
thing of all. The fnct that after 
the sapphire rhtK had been pul ou 



Revival o*f popuiat* 
jaekpvis gantc 

Jack Davey is "Jockpo(" Davey once again. 

When he decided to concentrate on the production side of rcdio, 
with the presentation of such shows as "Star Parade" and "Rise and 
Shine," his contract forced him to relinquish his "Jackpot" broadcasts. 

THAT meant that all but the 
most iKipiiIar of the 
series, "Ton pie-Twister Jack- 
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pots," went Into discard 
"TonguB-Twlitors" was taken 
ovlt by Hobln Ordell. who atlll 
presents It from 2GB every 
Thursday night. 

But there was soon a big demand 
lor the return o< Jscx Davey In 
one or other ol his JaeJcpot kesfiiony. 

Ot all Ilia shows none wsa muni 
oopulor than "Yes-NO" Jackpots, in 



Oral Vaccine Frees Thousands From Burning Pain Of 

RHEUMATISM 

Arthritis, Spondylitis, Sciatica, Lumbago, Neuritis 



If you surfer from stir of LhMu 
cnmpldJuti. thoro 1b oaa nun 
wmy to fr»B yaunelf (rum Lhelr 
r -■ - - * ii " !■■ ■■■ ■■■■ 
Tk»7 9WX i-llliird by 

jirvinB «tf«d Ji rrleaac 

tlTHrrt/ pulMUtaa Id 
everj »iirt ot thm 
hmdr. Tbo nrat 
ilirna nr~ "•-•■■<■■• 
t»alui In 
Joints and 

tilling ta* Joint* 
♦'craek'' wn«n 
flu vim! or bcnL 
Pain fcrow4 mora sntita, unftl tho 
bumlnfr. nasvint? aub* baconiM 
uubxtirutilti. 

THOUSANDS PAIH^FR» 
Thoiimini]* Of au/Tarora bir« coa- 
flrmfO tfr« vnrdlct of mndern 
tn,.:i telenet tba.t ooly q 
Yituclno tmatiriifm IP taatlnRly 
• tt « r. i I vu la t b * tr *-n t m '.ut of 




rli. nni.itl" and orLlirltlc dlMrdera 

LA S T/GEN **C~ 1 m " ■ * a " 

'liraimrni irlvfle mplil, genuine 
relief ■nil endfl nnln, 6»cau«» It 
r^mnvt-a thfl cniiae onvw and for 
nil by frnrvFdfn* an ami vnrcinn 
(no pala or Injcctloria) whlub 
dettroym Ihm ^e-rmt and Jrl*B» 
them out of tho -, 'i<ji 
^airft rtJt rrJwHi — "... Wu • 
r-t-m fjlr.ro InvntFiI Qwlng to 
KtjnuiTtiitolO ArthrltU. Wont to 
R itdrlora Hip hud to bu borsd 
to relieve t>nln. uut «ti(Tf r»iJ n« 
inun h ai beforB. Compiotely 

Wflll tin t bottlU Ol i*K/i(r* 

1 rr..- llf » "C" I* noli} rnid rocum- 
mottdod by «ll rhamUti. 



FAKE J 



fanti$en"c" 



ORAL VACCINI 



The Austrolion Women's Weekly — Notice to Contributors 

Mjwi iUcri{rU ftucj plcturpi vlU b» «m- . Tli* Auit.-t.Man Wiitiirtt'(i W*cll> Will WA b< 
aW,r. a a .ump^ ""M 'Ll^^ 

■JjxiuUI Im fliiciwtrri If tb* return ot tint ' 
■uaaurlpt or uJ^iuie \» dejir-.J Uu.uu. 
kcrlnu amJ ptcturei wtd ooty b* rf>«i»fd 
ml *tU(J*r'* r'Jfc. »iif] tUff pjjaprLotor» of 



far 



In the ernol nf iimOar oontj 
fcUltori di>r;u»a tu float 



r jiub|[c«(.li.n 



ftfiited and paliUtanl coanltdti«a Pre*i Licntlnd. isB'tTi cantlnmatta atfcct, Sydoty, 



whir h queoliom were literally tin-own 
at the conr<e&tanta, who had to 
answer mriyttiing but "yei" oc "no." 
It urn a real baLtte al wita. with a 
goad .brofldcaating fee far U™ «ul'- 
eessful contestant* 

It is this feature which now re- 
turns to the air with the new title 
of "Lattdlea First." rt in an intriguing 
and novel vendon of the old (fame. 
Scene of the broadcast is the >tagc 
of Sydney's eiabani te theatre- 
tiubiirtft, liie Trocadero, where It La 
prvAented with a harmony team and 
the full TrocQdera circhestra uruiBr 
the direction of Abe Romaln. 

Two teams take part, four men 
and four women, all itratlffera ui 
one another. Kumbers are drawn and 
man and woman pair oH Inio tour 
parrnrtKhlpif for the contest 

Davey introduces ihfm and then 
pubs UMun through the mill, first 
1 lie man and then Hit* woman 
TS, ettotNP the man or the woman 
tuicreda In not answering "yea" or 
"no" to all Jack's questions., then a 
prlxe of El each U paid, but if both 
Hiiiicunib. It'd on to the next team- 
ana: no prite money. 

ConteKt.anlfi are expected to give 
a reasonably correct oimwer to 
Jacka questions- Strangely enough, 
many a contestant fall* down in 
the first half minute. "Whnt'a your 
name?" says Jack Davey, "Mlra 
Smith," answern the cent extant. "Did 
you say Smith?" saya Jaelc, and with 
aurprialrig frequency the conies tent 
answers "Ye*," aod suddenly realise* 
..ii" baa lent Una same almost be* 
lots II Litnrtred. 

Contestiinbi are recruited in the 
u&ual way . . , that Is, they are 
asked to send their names la to 
SOB and are notified when their 
turn cornea to attend, 

"Ladies &*tr&V 4 Is now broarirjojt 
from 3Gf- and Maeq.iuirie atatlone 
cftry I/^indjiy nieht nt 8. 




JACK DAVEY. who tt striata 
when hi! sayu ft 4 r -arfjVs Pint* u 
my owf jnckpot shoiv lo rftife." 



1 j la hand, in id before they ver- ■ 
rr-vvrr-c with that pair of nrrfpnxifn] 
gloves, either you or your brother 
polished the old hermit's nails." 

Charles' hand wufi lnalde the 
pocket 

"You have, I suppose, name prn- 
aumed baala for theae libel*?" 

"The rhi^erprlntB of the body in 
the coffin will compare, Mr, Re?- 
gert. with those on the hermit a 
violin." 

"Vlolta7" 

M Yea ti was In fctkj cabin. I had 
found It mutrtj twice. It epoku to 
ine thiE afternoon." 

"j said t>>£* was LuadneM." 

"Perhaps. It mude nic rem^mtn sr 
two etguihcant thlngaT One wna that 
your brother hated muflc Bifi 
Dtlier was fliat the nngecs of tho 
left hand of the body In the car 
were fdhditly cailaused on their Up*. 
That is a condJUon known as 'violin 
nnrerA' To anyone versed In the Iden- 
tification of mutilated bodka, a 
bieral trademark of a trade." 

The 0un v.-* ■■ out and held in 
Charles' livid hands with a deadly 
aim. Starr swiftly flirted the glow- 
Lntf elBttrettc-buU in an aye throue^ 
the dark, quiet night He repeatL-d, 
very aof ily i "From the dead." 

And then It came. 

Thin, dear, coming In from the. 
old-fai=hioned garden, but. it seamed 
from far farther than the garden, 
from beyond that edge which we 
think of as the world, came the play. 
Ing of a violin . . . Shoclt prints 
queer patterna cm the face, anil Stair 
observed, with Lnbereat what it <,.'. 
to Charles — then reftchf?d a-cir©? 
and gently took the revolver iTuiij 
in: hand, 

"Was it you or your brother vho 
recodrnised uhe probBbllity of a heart 
condition Mr. tieggert? Which en? 
of you induced him to drink enouRi: 
liquor to bring on & fatal atlnekV" 

The music swelled, thenAbii vividly 
into harmonies, while jwcat broke 
on Charles' torturwl facs 

"Moke hhn «cp — make him to 
back I . . , ft was I who found out 
his heart Was weak — he had a *ltg.*it 
attack one Afternoon when I wa±. 
out there laying the ground Bul 
John urved him to drink the liquor, 
too — T wasn't alone in that — whut 
difference does 1 1 nmke— why doe* it 
matter now '" 

Starr'a voice was grim: 

"ft matters a good ileal, Mr. Reg-- 
ttert. Your confession Iim been wit- 
nessed and recorded by men ptace^i 
In the shrubbery outside trite win- 
•tow Tth- exact method by which 
the hermit wo* killed was the oni? 
fact which it was tiM essential for 
them to know." 

But there was a pleasant endlnv 
Not for Charlce Reggert. nor for his 
brother. 

It waa pleasant for Mrs, Dolham. 

She had always known that younc 
Jim Marrane would mnke good. It 
was kind, of course, of T5r. Starr to 
have persuaded Dtatricl Atlorne} 1 
HidTerfli'ld bolh !o take Jnmeii on hl& 
(itotT and to launch James on his 
career by giving him the prosecution 
of thorn Beggerte— but there had 
always been an indication of some- 
thing which sftie had be*n aware of 
m km boy himself. 

Tf. as ahc .fald to Starr at thr 
wedding. Starr knew what ahe 
meant. 

Starr did. 

[Copyright! 




makes the SHINE 



and the SHOES 

MST LONGER 
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Kitchen 
Santa 
A Clans 



W Tiny decorative 
cakes, crisp cookies 
for the Christmas . 
toasrings, home-mode 
sweets for lozy off- 
work days, luscious 
conserves for special 
holiday snacks — these 
make delightful little 
personal gifts. 

/'V'ELLOPHANE rosettes 
/ or a posy of fresh 
I flowers for a festive 

^ finish; gay ribbons for 
the Jars, bright bon-bons for 
the cookies; gay boxes or a 
tiny piece of pottery for the 
sweets. These arc the touches 
thai bring love and chcoriness 
to oiir Christmas days — that 
bring merry wishes to and 
from the kitchen. 

POLAB PIMSTED CAKE 
Qurter imdcmJ c »kr I weigh* about 
lll«.l. mofk ni.H7iiJ.iiL ■ W.. loaf <-Ll*:u 
1 -while .: lablespooru cold 
walffr. Kprirnt jam. 

Brush cak* rrr* from crumbs, 
bnudt with hi?aU'rj apricot jam and 
cover witfi rolled-<mt mock marelpan. 
Whmk egg-white: bring sugar and 
water Ul boo and cm% to 3W dug. 
F 'soft ball test', Four syrup otox 
bomi'n «a;-wrille and -whlsfc to 
nprrodiriK iwrujlstency. Spread 
<t"ickly and rougnly over calcr 

M u:ll ANTOINETTE CAKK 
• . .1 l i cjMkcd iri a pudding 
basin, 1 china doll's bead, warm 
trine;, royal IHng, mcu'k marzipan, 

ribbon. 




Unn: Mayonnaise 
h. rkb, crvaffiy, 
dekkiovt . . . flat 

tort of MayunDAlAr 
you'd dcbgliJ ui 
(flAking youraclf 
if you had Cbr 

have . . and all 
Ibt Hdm 





ipwmise 





THfS CHRISTMAS gtve your friend .* delicious and decorative gifts from 
vour kltcti«m—ti bur. vf bitcixtU, a Jar of mincemeat, or a detectable cute 
iDtil n rrr favor with er-eryanc Recipes given on this page 



Place the uaJcr on an inverted 
plau- and cover carefully with mock 
m ana pin. Make tin 1 warm Icing, 
color as required . mid pour over 
tin? cake When almost set. pluce 
Ui* chlnn doll's, head La position and 
allow to bwomp quite firm. Decorate 
wlLh piped royal or butter king uo 
represent a ennaunr skirt Tie riti- 
txm around the walM juurJ when 
cold wrap hi cellophane paper. 



COCONUT MACAROONS 
Two egg-M hiles, 1 cap tugae. 



t Tin egg-whiles, t cay .agar. 11 
.■up* rorunut. 1 ilnMrriApcan corn- 
flour, almond essence, t rjpvtallised 

' lr' -flr-- 

Whip ejuj-whiteji iintl] hiifT. Fold 
in AUgnr and cornfiuiir and whtp 
uver tolling water until commenc- 
ldr to wok on bottom. Fold in 
coconut and almond essence to la&te. 
Cook m apoonluki topped wilh cher- 
ries Oil a greased tnty In a alow 
even (300 deg F> until act and 
only the palcfil brown, about 40 min- 
ute* 

i n Ml) AM I 
Onf and a half pound* rryslaJhWd 
sugar, 1 tablespoon glucose, i pint 
wuirr, irtueeit of leniur. jllir.i* 

He 0 r .njRar. waier and glucose un- 
til au^ar f* disKlved; boil et«adUly 
to 240 deg P . or 



butter and glucose, and add witu 
egg-whites to icing augar. Bent veil 
into a .stiff paste Flavor. Turn onto 
a board dusted with enri [flour, add 
coconut Cut and roll u requiriMj bo 
covnr cake. GUcklrtK edfc^A wltn vain. 

Tills marilpDMi may In: used u 
rinal courritiK for u rloli fmn uakr 
or tinted as required and nboulded 
into tiny Irulla or flowm foi- 
decorating. 

APftJCOT AMI PK1INK MINCE- 
MEAT 

One cup earn uf minced dried 
apricot*, prunes, raisins, curnuilx 
crmLrd apple, heel *nct. brimti Kiupir, 
t (eajLiHHnfi mixed spier*, t Lru-puoti 
grated oranpff rind, £ tawMpocin 
C>ra.ted lemnri rind, t tablnpuuiiA 
oranfte joke. I tabttspoon lemon 
juice. 2 tablespoons braudi. 

Combine ragrvdjents nnd bottEe. 
Maie at team three days before 

LUdlLg 



iinUJ fiymp tflves 
soft bull tefit tn 
cold water Four 
unto a wetted 
uasln and beat 
until unrfc and 

creamy. Flavor, color and ahape. 
VariBtaans— Harlequin Layers: 

Roll 3 delicately colored (green, 
pink, and whlt*i layers, brush with 
ttflg-while. and place on eftfh other. 
Call] and cut into neat dice 

Corunui Pinwheels: Color one 
sertinn the palest lcmnti, and shape 
hnui a l mil Lhui roll. Wrap in « 
rolled white otrlp Hrusri with egg- 
whue, roll in coconut ftticTchlli Cu.t 
across, roll iri pinwbeel circles. 

ChnfiOatr lunUjJin: Cnlur and 
flavor one section of fondant by 
working into 11 melted chDcnlale 
Chill and roll Lhis into a long nar- 
row iitxjp Shape long rolls at fon- 
dant and mixed, chopped fruit and 
ginger Wrap In chwolate fondant. 
eluIL ui't cut acrofl& in tlay slices 

MOCK MAJtZlPAN 
Two rcc-wbllr*. I lib icinc Blucar, 
1 leaspoan batler, Soil *lueo*r. | 
vup r«r<tnut, almond pwcDit. 

Qjfc itinj? tyugnr tntn a bsxtn Melt 



BCTTERitCOTCH PftinT 

sqi'Aith.s 
Four ounern by lu-r, 4«^. browu 
muptr, 1 te^Apoon lemnn rind, I eg?- 
j-t'lt-. 2cn. raisins, '-U*f-. dales, loz. 
chopped irinjcer, >;. soaked clinpped 
aprkf»U ] of. chopped pee], Zuk. 
chopped Data, I (esaNpoun mixrd 
cpicea, fi«. plain hour, J teaspouu 
haklru; powder. 
Creaxa hutter 

llir MARY FORBES ^ and 

Women* Weekly fn|U flnd ^ 

losLly sifted 
flour. tpJci'H. and hoklnu powder, 
bindlntf rurther with a tittle frull 
j nice li necessary , Spre ad In a 
-i-:t:f..] tin. Cook in a moderate 
oven 43BO deg P > for 10 to l.S mm- 
\>U\ Mark into arnall squares while 
hot. Leave on tin to cool. 



CHRISTMAS WAFERS 
l.ifiht nunc-FN plain Hour, \ tea- 
ipnon baJcinf powder, sot, cantor 
Mnrar, 4o*_ faulU<r. 2 rjfs ■ t flavor- 

Creani butter and siurar. add 
Cflg-yolks and llavorina-. and stir In 
silted flour and baking powder Roll 
thinly and cut into required shapes. 
Cook hi a moderate oven deg. 
FJ for about 10 curfUue,i or until 
criap and paic brown. Cool on tin. 

Variation*.— ChrtKlnias SUn; Cut 
wlLlt nlar cutter. Ice and sprinkle 
with silver caohtmft 

rhrlrtinu 1*rres: Cut with tree 
cutter Ire and sprinkle with ijreen 
coconut 




i. 



Rice 



mi-ir'.! nif mrc w> brjmTjfully crisp llicy 
iT.ia.Vlr out loud when you tsum null un 
them. And don't fciddieg jpj for thrm — 
they're {un la u(! Kclloffx't Rice flubhlri 
are cflockfat ol nouriahinctit. *nd ui*y'rr 
to rmxy on kiddie*' di|t>^M 1 uni, vim couldn'r 
(iod a better brraklftif. Get > p«ciei in 
lur lwi'-.i N-,i tutnorrow. 



Kr.t lubblai" orr utUilf J:ittnr:t IJOfti CHIf oth»i iKiO|.lo-«lt cmioI Pi L>rl ncT 
tind prtK<*t <ti« p„jl«.l.d b t AwtrnLu™ Lellm f<il«-l Hci. irtl^fll 1441V1I. 
■•bbkn" U tb» Mid* frw»«i *f lUllcrvg't (rVtnt ] Mr ltd . to. or.n poppad r. f .» 
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MMvtiei&us salad trins first prist* 



• Recipes sent in by our readers this week feature a delectable 
array of summer dishes. Try these suggestions on the fomily 
and enter your own favorite recipe in our weekly competition. 



/J VL you have to do 
/ 1 to enter this 
yrr oompeti- 

1 * T-ipn Is write 

out your pel recipe, attach 
name and address, and .send 
u l. his office. 

Each week a prutr of £1 1* awarded 
lor the best rectptf received and 
■ oiu-cSatian prize ct 2/6 for even 
other recipe publlsfiwl. 

KKtEU PEANUT SALAD 
Onie rup pe w.nh i-I.mm hnl .mil 
■flopped*. | iat>le*po»n uilud nil. L 
Lr.LSpuun nail, £ lomtUHn, 4 4 La. Its 
nncly -r hupped celery, crisp Irtture, 
IrriK-h ilrrfi*lnc. 

Heat tmJad oil in a pan. pui in 
.irtinuifi. suruucSr with, will, and tint 
-lowly, itirrmg conatanUy. until ante 
ire delicti wly browned Cool on 
brown paper. 

Meanwhile, .scald, peel, and hollow 
out eraim of tiimatocj. nil with 
noppea nuu and ceiery Servo in 
ileal*, of lettuce with n sweet french 
dressing 

Flnrt PrUe of CI to Mr*. K. 
* - 1 r i . i ■. 87 Barfcly St.. Vnrlfc I IU 
ror« Vic. 

CAULIFLOWER \SV PRAWN 
SALAD 

Divide I orm cauliflower 'not too 
.iryn jniu tinwfrvta. and soak in 
.inited water tar 1 hour, Cocik in 
millnw \»lt«d water until aJmotvt 
-□oked; drain well, and place 
floweret* in a tluiti. (lower .side down, 
mil a ram quite ruld pour over 1 
iip french dressing. 

Meantime, shell 21b. prawn* arid 
-i'tni>vi? hlrirlfi parr, down back, and 
crinkle with « Utile lemon Julca. 
Vm»n«e flowerets round a Hat glass 
little to farm a border, fill the 
tenti* wirn prawna. and cover with 



mayonnaise. Cover top with 2 hard- 
bolkd eng-yolk* nibbed through h 
mi-vc Sprinkle :U»weret\ with 
chapped chives. 

i'onholatUm Priip of 2/6 to Mr*. 
M. M OT . Waualta, Wiseman's 
Frrry. N.H.W. 

POMEGRANATE JELLY - 
Four medlum-sixed puuieer.innteii, 

I lemon, and enough water to rover. 

Roug-hJy cut up irutt. cover with 
water, and boil imtll soft r about 3 
nonra) Strain through Jelly une. 
'then return to pan rind allow 1 
cup . ■ II! .lt to each ■ lu ol liquid. 
H">il rupidty until a JitUe wOl jell 
When dropped on cold ahuk<;t. About 
1 5-30 mtoottnt 

« •M'Hilaii.iiL Prixe of 2/6 to Mn, 
J. Ouu'lry. Narrn.iTi St.. Rainbow, 
Vic. 

ffGG AND CUCUMBER CUPS 
Oof large nr : -M»Uf turumben, 
S or 4 hard-boiled CEgn. tlb, yuan* 
green Bean. 1 lnttnre. mayvntialsr, 
sail and pepper. 

HIiHI ,irtd atok pen* ui uouaJ way. 
drain And allow to get cold. Peel 
L'Ueurnbers, and out In slices about 

II to 'Jin. thick. Scoop out ioin* 
of toe and centre from one 
end of each slice, and ataad each 
ul Lhew cups oa a crisp young 
le:tuce leal 

Slice top off each *£B and remove 
the yolki. Jteepinc tJar white un- 
broken M-Ash The yOlka with the 
prof and Atasau well with salt and 
pepper; fill up ugg-whltcft wirli t Mm 
pea mixture, plltn^ li well up He- 
plan] egg-lOjis at an angle, and 
in egg In nach piece of cdtunbaj 
Pour some mayonnaise t;r good salad- 
dr^sslng over the ei^B 

CansolDtion Prlzr of Z/S la Mm. 
Rtmild llarr. Enrlmhla, vln \ urn 
nftrk. N.8.W. 



Tek 

IMPROVE! TOOTHBRUSH 

1ASTS 4 TIMES LONGER 

THAI ANT OLD STTTLE TDQTH BRUSH 

■ 





HERE'S THE PROOF: Tnp W<, „id .tjlr. 

brutli with ordinary n^Eurnt bri-tilrs, wont out by 
our klmralary tr*r. Ri^ht: iVew Trk, mill full 
of life after four limn more wear Tail ii the 
natural ii.-i.stle brain with Tel'* mchtuvc D*w 
j>rvoe9a, 

NEW AND IMPROVED TEK. 



iVp . . . Srrtn«T Wftit till 

you ftr.l tins »rw l>k in 
action! Trine imaiing 
natural bmtlr* kerfi oti 
«:■>•! i c day after day, rWmh- 
inp your mouth ... cleaning 
lw>ib %\iWn of your dmial 
arcli . » , "wakmc up* your 
cuina They're cxrluaitr 
with TDC Julinftoii St |i>bn 
■on labn ratone? oevpjoprd 
ihli earJuaive patminl pro 
• Buy Tek :-. in the 
New CaitoBL 



A Jokinmn, vnrla'i 
lir^rn nuLryi mi 

J ■ li ■ ■ ■ a ■ b ■» 



It* I ll 



C* OLDEN PAPAW PA UFA IT 
1 tirrr de**ert^ponH gelatine. : des- 
>.rrl*rpiion]>- MjR.ir. papaw llii when 
per led and rut). I cup ruld waU-r. ■- 
rup r«ranj>r Jaire, I des^ertspnon 
Imney. K rup but wnicr. 

Place .sugar in ^aucepait with cold 
water. Heat until unsolved. Add 
orange juice nnd bring to boillnfl 
pobaL Add gelatine dissolved in hot 
water mid honey. 

Prel and dire papaw and add Ui 
jtjlly mixture ■when It t* thiefcening. 
Pour into a muuld set in Ice-box. 
Serve with uream or custard If pre- 
E erred 

CuruMjLitioN Prize of 2/G to Mrs. 
L Wallace. MyaJl A*p., Warwick, 

CKLERY NUT BALLS 
One cup finely-chopped celery. 
1 run ciramed potatoes.. 1 teaspoon 
finoly-choppen. esehalot*. 1 dessrrt- 
S'poon plain floor, talt. paprilia. I 
OgC, or milk and croUiill nnla. 

Blend creaiiwd potatoos, oelery. 
eiichaJotK. Dour, add sail, paprika. 
BihffpB into balls, roll in .seasoned 
Hour then In skk or mil* and tfruiind 
nuta. Pry Ui hot fat and serve hot 
Fi.'xfT'Urnt with roast meat, or grilled 
chopa 

Consolation Prlie or 3/6 to Mr*. I 
B. TbouuwiL, Moon la, S,A. 

COFFEE ANtl t>.VTE CAKE 
Two an ij a half cup« flu u r. ' .■ 

teWtpOOIIi taking powder, I rup 

Mugar, 3 tablespoon* butter, ] cup 

chopped date*. 4 liiralea e&gs, I uup 

made coffee. 
H^rat hutter and .<,ugur to a cream. 

add eErgs. w^ffee, tiien flour and dates. 

Bafcf in square tin about lj hours. 

When cold. Ice with J cup leine -.ugar 

mixed with Li tablespoon* of ftOiBftft. 

Sprinkle with ooeonul. 
Cnnsolation. Prize <if m :rt; to Mrs- 

B Unit. SB Atcbinnan St. F Wollon- 

E«Jiu;. N.S.W. 

(1 HHIE1) PRAWNS IN MARROW 
RINGS 

Cut a very young marrow i with- 
out peelinwi into thick rings and 
rook till tender. Shell a.nd wash Ulh, 
prawn*. Put lib deniccatod coconut 
bxto a bEtain. pour over 1 cup Dolling 
water, >tlr wc-IL leave to cool then 
strain. Put 1 rounded tablespoon 
butter in a pan, ndd n im&U chopped 
onum. and Jry tin tender. Add 1 
lq ol e.spociTi each Hour and curry 
pciwdf-r, 

Stir In alowly U caps mutton 
'• i K wiUi a pinch sail ndded Sim- 
mer alowly lor about I hour, add 
Hhetled prawn- and a dash of lemon 
juice, coconut liquor and. If liked, 
the coconut. 

Placr -.teamed marrow rlngn rm 
hot plnies with curried prawns in 
ceaitre and *wrve with a border ol 
well-cooked rice. 

Odnfalatkra I'rije of i/fi u> Wft 

A R*>w. 10 George St., Bteptiry, S.A- 



MtiiuAes says: 

r J , RV a Slice of fresh orange peel 
tn the tea-caddy. Many people 

like the flavor. 

+ * * 

F J"0 prevent paint spots rm glass 
when paLnttna a window trauve. 

ran a length of cardboard, place on 

ghuh a& nt«ar frame ax possible to 

the portion of the mme oh a-lilch 

vim nre wortinR 

+ * * 

^pO whiten a, dbicolored bread- 
board rub ii. with lemon and let 
it utand for a while. It wnrk& wun- 
dex^ 

^yrEIEN ftllinii a new plllow-caw 
I rum tin old erne, open the end 
of the old one. place It inside the 
border of the new one, and shakf 
Lhe kapok from one to ihe other. 
» * * 

iDD a Utile cornflour to tor fait 
* in a shaker to prevenl the aalt 
becoming moist duniiR hot <jr damp 
Wfu titer. 

* * * 
\\^HEN making starch add two 

Mblr^poontr of methylated anlrit 
and yon will find It greatly slm- 
piihea the Ironing 

* * a 

^ PEW dropE ot olive oil spnnklrcl 
on your duster will atop the dust 
iTwn ilvinn about, nnd will not lease 
any smear. 




A SVEITB black dirwtr trock aurmM uutb ivhitr chtffan collar 
arid fuffl it wcirn b\i Cnnntancr Woorr. Paramount Mm Prtctom 
Afinufrs Attach iChfir touch?* hu tarkmg of rast/otng tuith tmy 

tjold utfent-ptns. then thty tan eerily be rcrpaved nnd laundered. 




CHERRY RIPE <Q| 

- trio cocoanui assure* apod mbri'-Jiiiu; Wtgr 



WATERS'* 
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llomemaker . . « 



■lair-do's for the new Iiais 




cntt ft>IUm the lonn hftOfj 



FR.OM THE 



eatcei <s 



J){ft+tiTt£f fit a iHl BUNS btsMt&t tfow.. 



IF WOV 4MB I'KOVP of wour 
profile, wtiar « driimaftr fffofWp rtur. 
am* do tfow h&v h^r RKO star 
VtrotPta Voir flair r,i brwilfwt wall 
tKtcA frum the fate into a mil- 



I-.t ihirrimfti ilm rk«mtn(, i»< ,if if imp and nalr tti>L r-ripi . . . It 

4,nld Cttmih miti *h4 ^sa ikm tnlrnh InvaU. Tlua 

WHHwp 'nd dining ilir d-ti m hnkPM r P<.od'i Vanikhtajt Or an. • * ■ pnwdar 

i. .11 cUlflq* *oiT nab Pit ■( <i« Imk anil .1 In *oll«1«C. TIim fltiill . 

fnMvujkW. Ink rt cn if* onmi(», (Jfrliittlt [inn huld\ pniwilft nnnothJ> 

Pnnd'i Oild t>»<«ii iimnvii nrr* hii Ir-in muah- e hv HUH ami «md 



< rrssSI 



-.met ai nil Kurri 
i-n*tnlilj in imaJJ 
i.i'j' ■ aim (Hflri /ilr 

iiir- hrmrfduu fur rion- 

OQW. bun /AC (U'tfi If 
cant diniha ujij-.inj i 
Mijf fiv r-» lin^i at 

HUf 1 ! vi I ' . ■<••■■> tllT 



liv t»r* tf.> !■* 

<-»■>■* Uj„ ■ f-.. r»*..av 



in.rrr s<ri » *i I 



ruNin lmct 
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Hydrangeas in brilliant color 



JN the warmer dis- 
tricts or the Common- 
wealth the nrst big 
bends of bloom appear in 
October, lasting 11 the weather 
is not very hot and blustery 
until well Into January. 

Rooted planus of this lovely shrub 
may be set out in the KttrdVn new. 
and, if planted where the fierce 
afternoon i undine misses them, will 
provide the flower-lover with n good 
iltsplay this year. 

They prefer a south-easterly poal- 
tlon that Is touched by the mom- 
big jun Wind-swept and very 
xujiny arena ."should be avoided aft 
the plant Is tender and very thirsty, 
und all the bloom may disappear 
timing udo fiercely hot day, 

Of all '.tie shrubs grown, the 
hydrangea Is probably 'he least 
understood ay the navlce gardener. 

The reason for this ti that, un- 
lllce any ulher flower known, it 
changes iu oulnr according to the 
nature- of the sod in which It Is 

JTOWTL 

For instance if the soil Is natur- 
ally acid the flowers or pips will be 
bine hut If It Ix limestone, or atka- 



• Few flowering shrubs provide so much 
color or last so long as the hydrangea. 
Their brilliance and generosity of bloom 
are bywords among all gardeners. 

—Says OUR HOME GARDENER. 



line country the flower* will in- 
v.irinbiy be pint 
It I tie plants arc changed about 

their colors will change. This does 
not Always occur In one spawn, (ax 
some of the flowers amy be pink, 
ifime blur, anil some a purply mauve. 
Shrubs are somer.m.efc seen with 
pink flowers on one aide and blue 
*m the other 

In Mich cams one may depend 
upon LL that the soil Li ai;ld on ohe 
side and ftlknUnc lUmc contalninfE, 
on the other. 

Ume, either slaUrd or hydra ted. 
will turn Ux Honors pink in a sea- 
son or two, wrUKr alum, oxide of 
Iron. Iron flUnga or aluminium 
sulphate will chanRe the UowtTi lo 
varying simile* of blue 

Lime nhould be up plied to Uw 
shrubs carefully If a change of colnr 
is desired, or they may suffer 



FOR YOUNG WIVES AND MOTHERS 



1>ROKKN nhdita in 
*■* the first nianrJw 
of a baby's life are 
very often the cauae of 
nervous exhaustion 
among many young parwiur Many 
disturbed nights can cause viigue 
taenia] A£ well aa physical ui-hcalth. 
afid can bring about a staXt of home 
otmraunenL thai run latex be the 
beginning of a broken' humc 

In moat cases the aura of a 
baby's restlessness at night are 
simple, and can be easily avoided 
If they are sought for and cor- 
rected. 



TBI RV KING SYSTEM 



Currlul handling and 
management and cor- 
rect feeding from the 
Night restlessness very start of life will 
pre vent this trouble. 
A leaflet dealing with this subject 
has been prepared by The Aus- 
tralian Women a Weekly Mother- 
craft Service Bureau, and a copy 
will be forwarded free II a request 
witn an enclosed stamped addressed 
envelope Is forwarded to The Aus- 
tralian Women 's WeeScly, Box 
4U0HWW. GP.O, Sydney. 

Please endorse your envelope, 
'MothCTTcxali.'* 



severely or even die. It Is best to 
build up the soil content with plenty 
of leal mould, old manure, arid vege- 
table crampoHt first, and then to 
Apply lime In very weak doses, keep- 
ing an eye oh the condition of the 
plant meanwhile, Thia .should be 
done during winter. 

Red hydrangeas must he treated 
wiUi lime or uvpMiin repularly If 
the deep color is 10 be returned 

Hydnuigcaa need to be pruned 
back fairly him! each season as 
Ltiey produce all their Ikjwer beada 
on new wood that forairt ImmrdiaLr-ly 
the flower flush is over. Pniutng 
.should not be delayed after early 
May or all the new wood will be 
cut ouL Pcbniiiry to March is 
eteneraily regardrd ao the best time. 
All weak and spindly wood trmde 
should be thinned out 

They are very shallow-rooting 
Aheuhs, and suller intensely from 
thirst during hot. dry peritxls. For 
that reason they jnmild be muiclit-d 
with several uiohe* of good decayed 
manure, dead leaves, or peat moss, 
and ample water supplied. 

Hydratmea* fade quickly when cut 
and taken into the bouse, and need 
AOtne care. They should be cut on 
very- long sterna and the endi bruised 
or crushed and then plunged Into 
boiling water for two minutes. 



A MASS of gttiriau* hjirtfangaoA in a 
MtriJcing array of delicate pusiel tinU 
tram sorfe-rt mi7BW owf Woe to deep 
pink. Tftl* lAratr makv* a maoniJLccnt 
display and ts font to cultivate. 




1 



SO 
HIGHLY 

STRUNG- 




UI/JJEH' "l)arlirta> I m wun-irij ilwut 
7bdm« SfcA *» higKlj *tinnjr ana 
•rmttta. Dae-i't 10 hi i-n wil ^ 

ihr other *arU . . , 



JUfc *tm. Sim km\* 

■ I 1 -r 1 1 in ' 



thin 



ELIZMFTM; "Jim I'juL ni her! 
4imflil be prnDHde |ilmyiiiL IA1 
like ihbr 

Jll: "Wr'tl .Alter Irl l>r. H» 



Mi- 
■ dii 




M . W M«- Morrii. Thclmi'B ■ •ery 
^Tl«riTe *nrl hifthly ■Irana child. And 
|«T IroiUite* «ir rrally dur to bnr 
..Irrri V>u *rr, ihilHrm ptrnw (hirltlK 
r*|erp. rhi» "»» up dwir tnrrvy. 
Mrsrllre«ta *n«l hn-athing nfjth* 
*|«o um- up rttct«T. M*tttr*llf T ^ 
riirnt) ™'l rr|i.»rcil ironnn *trefi, 
ifiilifim srT mil i^wn, fllr, ihin 
inif jtiM pull al thrir foot.. Si 
nivr flu iiiu Horlii-k*. 4 " 



HiHIEJi 1 1 1 ir | u k* na» taade all tbc 
«liffi>rrncr in ihr wurlil Ut b«r." 



* f' b . tkr ttortitJit. 
Athrr—it mmttts n 




MflDI IPlfC 6UAHDS CHILDREN 
II U If LI U IVO AGAINST NIGHT STARVATION 



i/^lATlENT: My father 

¥ / h.a.0 juvt been in ftflJJ- 

/^-^ p'faf. and is coming to 
/ with me while he 

recuperates. I am rather 
afraid of the responsibility of 
nursing him. Would you tell 
me how T could be of most 
help? 

OOCTOR: To an uninitlau-d 
parwa the iilra ar tiaving uj look 
after someone who Is jtldt can often 
be very lil«rnung. But It need not 
be. for. alter ail. tlie rettl basin 
of good Hunting is lite upulication 
of klndnesi allied with common 
.^ense. 

The flmt thuiK is to eorwldeT ibe 
room In which your patient if. »> tie 
nurnrd. if posslhlr select nne that 
is airs without belnff dranpht.y 
and then remove nil rmneceMary 
lurnll.ure. especially tieavy hang. 
Infia or cnrtniria that may block the 
sunlight and fresh atr. 

TtUa 18 especially necessary if the 
oatierit III fullering Irom an infec- 
Llotn complaint, for genns liuve a 
vay of :ii.;v i 1 ; In mitterlali tlmt 
cannot be laundered. 

Sickroom furnishings 

I ISOl^EUMS aiid washable rug* 
on the. floor are preferable ta 
liesvy carpets, and If pcealble place 
your puUrrjIi In a single bed that. Lv 
Hccepslble from either Hide. A table 
bwlue the bed where the pailent 
may reach It la aite of great assist- 
ance. 

A good 6todr. of tileaii linen la 
essential, for there is nothing ms 
worrying ta k slat person as a aslVed 
or crumpled sheet or pillow -.<bp 

In the matter of trenuiicnt. » kimkI 
nunn pass the sirlclat attention 
to tiio dootor's dlrecttons. She dnet 
what he says, in the may he says, and 
it the time he says. 

In preparing medicines always use 
a gruduaird measure The ordinary 
hoUKehokl Apoohs are nol always 
accurately alwrt. 

BeirjiT you make up ■ itow at 
medicine, read ihe dlfectians an the 
label, then read them iigain to make 
sure ymi have read correctly. 

Tl b roosi Important tlint medj- 
cines be given e.t the correel time. 

Regarding the thermometer: a 



... If you hare to 

Hiimr a patirtit ttt 

point tboL the home nurse would do 
well to rt' member w always to read 
the tticrmornrter before taking the 
patient's temperature, as well as 
after taking it 
A restie«s patient can often be 



made more comfortable by sponging, 
but must not. be allowed to become 
chilled during the process. 

In the matter ol food. Ihe 
physician should always be con- 
sulted A great dpal depends an the 
method of serving food to a ajejt 
person. An attractively served rneal 
will often be eaten with rell!,!'. 
whereas the same food indifferently 
rfrved rosy be pushed an one sidr 




THAT AGES A BATH 

.... IT'S HARSH CLEANING! 

When ymi see your nice new bnlh 
bernming scratched ami damaged, 
hltime luiiih cleaning! \ delicate 
|>nrcelain surface was never meant to 
be harshly scoured. 
Vim's soap-coated grains 
clean smoothly and 
polish as they clean, 
keeping h lustrous easy- 
to-clean 511 r filer. 

VIM REMOVES THE DIRT 
..BUT SAVES THE SURFACE! 




1 tivrn rnont t-r 
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A CHARMING IJVIKC- 
HOUM that features burfi-m 
funhoarcd and drcp fowl mi 
ablv fuunura. hrtaht trtturttlti 
iurluir:\ ur 1h<t windows and 
Indinn runs an thr polished 
Horn add a not* of color. 

UNUSUAL and ettralutt 
garden room made our or an 
<itd barn. Chaerv \urlrtm». a turrr- 
dou.'-xat. and timpU turntture 
tnhartct Hi charm. (Ltll. > 



Bring Charm To The Home xr^r 



\ No more 
j harsh 
; purgatives 
i after 35 ! 




"Shock rrntcdicx 

play havoc''! 

An ywn uLiml •l«4«r-h*niw*r 
J*J>>wi Jl »..ur mi»in t«-h murmur. 1 
Madi-iil auurrai *hn« "V- pi 

. j<* % t.f a mMl scnouf MM >il 

■ ilm<r>r. Meilllrtni *n m MiUt-AMkI 

paauili. iTf due in ilir I'Jtni in I daili 
diMin* with bsnh 11mm 
"iV.^l ramadia*" uflpn tr*<i> u- 

■ 'I., - MHHtipniun- But -' ■ , •■• . 
cuti. That' caja'i — ihay dr 

-i fe . n» - tkp .mi' u( 
lb* Imublr — *Uik "I If 

ttm MI ST Ann- iMjJfr' 

t ■ i vuur W>w*li l» I unit lor. 

■ yan miut f.f (Win 
■'hull" »"Tk «n- "Butt" ■< 
fMHi in ra» fnrit anJ uri - -.■ -« ' ' 

tvaaulitaa — bul anouKh hi 

► tr; vnm rtjularl Tb* "<»', "W 

(»knMM **lfMlk" of ait ...n... 
4toih Jtrff^xr' 1 All-Ht*H Thi* 

*\ ' ■ i «li prapmd ta> give T« "htilfc" 

1H « ■ una *nrral«af (rani. Tl'a 
plaajaual 1b me, ir.l *Jfrr>>>. 
iln» trail uJ •ftru.iin 

WotiV 1<» 

rrmularitr in ft tr-i-t-W. 

■Ml ban aaaved vilh awil 
•uiu, knviaJaa all tha "fipifk' vi". 
int.i to ini t«o a frn, • i 
Ibomifh daiJ> «[iRiiNatiink lr 
i ur<iL> « • .Ii mu in fh» inttaiin*' 
I tut, wIhm* ■- jI'hii,. waira ami 
•vFi*h* hka a >i,«n|i Ilia alaluila 
iitn .1,7m arnwici ara MMaf m*< 
aatf*d natural j-r-m 

acIiMi ta -i.i -. 

Injfry KoIIojk* AJI-fl«n 

-nm.i «'ii. day 

tifu'II W ball lal n-rin-il 
.pxfblta. haalrK again. GM ■ emkWi 
K«JIOKf'a AiP-B/an (.jr.. I«if 
frocrr (»-ifat. »nd Ira* It ajf 

darttaruiti ;• • • 



• Some rooms simply 
invite you to sit down 
and enjoy yourself, 
while in others on 
air of uneasiness 
descends upon you 
that makes escape 
imperative. Here are 
hints on how to give 
your rooms an air of 
welcome. 

restfulnesa can 
^be achieved so easily 
/ with a little fore- 
thought, why noc let your 
home reflect your personality 
In such a way that friends and 
family will always fed its com- 
fort and charm? 

PLrsi uJJd rortmofet in furnljshinu 
romeK the bACtprouDd — the wall* of 
m room and before ctiDcuiii^ the wall 
rovenng you should deuid'e if they 
ir* de*r,ltwd fur picture or If they 
lire- -to exist on their own deccratlve 
vbJuca In thu drst awe plain £ur- 
fflces »rc advisable, while In the 
trcraud you a/e provided with 
greAier arope for choiei; of decorn- 
tjve schrn Clever wall tre&t- 
m*npi can often correct poor pro- 
porUon& In a room, coo 

The next i U: lo qhdODjr* H flutif 

covering which will loo* bnailUfuK 
wear well, and give the minimum 
ntnoum uf trouble Lo keep clefm. 

Fullshed wood floors are very 
popular just now and form on ad- 
nil ruble backKTound lor carpels of 
all kinds, while the ordinary whir* 1 
wood fioor can bts stained to rc- 
jiembtf oak or painted to harmonise 
Vufa the room Ootored floI)r^ can 
be waahed with ftoap and wat*T or 
poU&hcd In the same way a,-, cink 
floor mg 

Another important leaiuve In a 
room U the window dxe&slng, and 
this should bf treated cu> pun of Uie 
dPCOrHtlve schtme Pffrhapa nnt of 
the most algniflciLnt changes Lhal 
has come aooul i& trie voffur for 
datnLt m>( or muslin curtainc lii 
various colors with floral bordnnv, 
TIickc ncn: ttiiiiilji^ and npi., are of 
drXrtrative value both irialde and 
nui 

And now a word aboui, tlitr nirlual 
color iiclieme af a room, Thin can 
be evolved In many waya — from 
flowers, a gay piece of pottery, a 
rretonne, or a favorite pnlntinR. 
After all- color ban»ony is the 
Keynote to a ftucceraf ul room ; it 
can briiiK /aunnhlnr inio thr north 
room and cool realfuhiefw into Lhc 
too'jniurjy bedronm Clever color 




A Dh'HP and tomiorlcbft armchair that tncttts rtiaMotiun. Ii a 
uphchltteti in a ptatd hopmc linrrr in pasicl-pink. green, and i?r*'y 
hu if* Sfcii- u hiintiu (Ktuitvrrul tablv. 




A i.IGH I and mmhiny tuom with *ftvp window* art mrpixTani 
uaturt. The titfyty, htTuftttd curtain* at deep rmam rwt pmmdt a 
pcrfcrt toil for the heavy ulk ude curfams and valance. 



tjeatnvnl will bUh> help to noncfial 
awkward walla and c^illngx 

Here is u Arhcmr for a sunny 
living-room and how it could be 
evolved trrnn ALaLeJ > dclpniiuumi, 
with their rool mid ddlKh(foi oolor- 
ivgfi Thr walLs roukl lyr a pale 
Fjhadc of ftnahilW-ycUoW, and Ihr 
woodwork tminu?d the uamc color, 
for thLj Rlvf« an Illusion ol opurt. 
Then creari- n cool dtraoiphrrf 1 will; 
a drep Rraas-itrwn carpcL. 

Tlnui you wrmtd huve a Ugh I. and 
appropriate background for oak. 
mnhoKaiv or walnnr fiirnitun' ft 
»ffc and easy rhalra. Comfortable 
upbobitcrcfl furniture u »n cs&enttfti 

in n i-.ii. i ■ w have 11 covtrrd 

with n lovely drlphiiumi] crotonnr 
with ii pain vellnw ^roHnii 



Por the windows softly colored 
muslin curtaliio with a delpJiinium 
border nod draw curtains of leaf- 
green repp 

AcwGsortrs arc important, too, for 
lhe> can so roaily mnke or mar the 
finished appearanoe «( a roam. Such 
t-hnifc.. a& lampshade*, poufleh. 
cuuhiniif. and oniamenU, In thtn 
room lampahadok should be of 
natural colored parcltment fini^hrd 
with a leaf-green RnJon, cmiiluiv la 
colorn "picked out" from the cre- 
tonne, hound with a cnmraMing 
Hhnde. mid ornanitnts of tfrcen ytl- 
iow and bluck pouer.v Of course, 
flhouid you happen to have any 
ailver. pewUr or brass, all r.he better 
tur LhL l uL home' with ewrv eolw 



V<*m *»t>n*t iriwr* 
tb»0»fi whan y»u 

potnt th»m with Soipttn Ami 
don'i iottpi. Sotpah amirt Hon One 
*i«\l imoi »¥f n under dml-y «>rar Saloon 
iv M «co^omiuil Foi bokhioam floork \t> 
woeri centftnl «nd linolnum. 1 7 imoi' 
hqrd-wmnng/ cojouu to chootc iiotn 
H you huv* (my hanw drcotcitiah j-idihi.t-.. 
writ* lo Ann* Stewart oui iarnout r»p<n« 
an Home Doccatmn at 7S Mtwv btra-et 
Si r.Un iydnnv. N \ MV . 
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There Is No Substitute 
for QUALITY 



Arnott's Shredded Wheatmeal 
Biscuits so popular with every- 
one — so delicious, crisp and 
wholesome, contain 

1. The whole of the 
grain of selected 
wheat which has 
been grown in 
special districts for 
the purpose. 

2. The full vitamin 
protein and min- 
eral salt content 
of the whole 
wheat grain. 

3. All the elements 
for tissue replace- 
ment and health 
building in the 
proper balanced 
guantities 
reguired by the 
body. 

They are non-fattening. 

They are a wonderful aid to 
digestion. This is greatly 
aided by the natural rough- 
age they contain. 

Their analysis reads as fol- 
lows: — 

SHREDDED WHEATMEAL BISCUITS 

72.89% CarbohYdrate, 7.44% 
Protein. 13.3% Fat 

These nice biscuits supply all the 
essentials to nutrition, in rich 
abundance. They remain crisp 
and oven-fresh almost indefin- 
itely as packed in air-tight tins 
and packets by Arnott's. 




WILLIAM ARNOTT PTY. LIMITED 
HOME BUSH 



Qmottls 



FAMOUS 



SHREDDED WHEATMEAL 

BISCUITS 



ALWAYS 



ASK 



YOUR 



GROCER FOR ARNOTT'S 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page471 421 9 



